










jililiiiil 

i'h:’i:>Hi 


i !!i!ii i; iii 

lliliiiili 
iiiliiiilMli 
■'iiiir 


•*. I > . : *’: ! li'. v’.-: !• 

' i' "' ‘ '.Ti*.' ^ r.ci'’*'* 

■V . ' I "1 , 


jliijiini'il,-:. ■• I 1 , . i i i-:'. i . ' ! 

illiilil iiii'iliiiiiil I a!i 1 iiiii lifiiHiil iii|j II I lijl | i iiilii: i liiiiiiiii 

!iiiii|iiliiiiiiil iir ill l iiliill'iiliili lilii llii lliiiiii ilii i! Jli liiiill 


. i •• !'•< >, J’ 

I'i .'! 


i in W 

■*i ! I 


' ' ‘ ! ' ! I '• 

’ , ‘ Mj -liJi!:. <! i-.Hi 

' ' ' ! 


r*- ■ ^ i ' ■ 


; I' 


,1 ,i i" 


I 

m 


ri' x i!i!| ii 

•■'■•I .-ill 


iti! 


jjii-.ii'iii: ‘I, ‘ •. '! •' i| 


iili 


i;,', , i' ■ t, • ||i 

Ilji' 

iill • I' 


il jjli!ij|i:i:|i |; 


.iiiiii. 

iijij 

!i!i, 


iii 


i lilii ii 


iiKi.i:Pi- 

liii’iii! ii.liii 


i:' 1 ; ;;;i i ii!:ix iitiJ : i i i j 

iiiliiiillli 

li 1 1 ll'iliiiiiiiiiiil i ii i!i ii! i Iii li !i iiill iii ! I Ip p i lli lii i 
'' " I,' ■ i I pi ,1 ' I ! iji; . I" ' 

,'V' I ■ I. ; .1 : |!,||!' # 


jiliiisi!!;; 


iiiiilMPxi-iriX.-llijii 


i.ii'jil' I-!.' |!; 

i’.il ji ip 

, , l.i’i; I,' ' ' ; j.vi 

iXj! li'i'iiliiijlll i;i I i I'i.'iijiiiii i 

ii li iiiiiiii! Ii iiii liiii i 


ii 


,i; .:i 
iiiili: 


i ' i . I ' ..i . 1 i ‘ 

I . !•• ’ i I 1 i i':‘ 1 * ’ 

1, V 

‘ 1 I 11 I I ' ' ’ ' ' I' ' V Vi 
■ " ' .vri:x;. " ■: I i' 

lil'iii"'' ' "■ ■ ' 




f i 

• • J ^ ‘ • T .i' 'iJlh! 


1'. iii li 



i|i, A, , , ' ' , ' 

jl iiiiliiiii 

"''’■ 111 ,.:::.:, 

■ ■'■jiMin' 

■ :vi' 

I IJ- i i |!ijp 

•■••••■■•■ il');:;! 


, i i::ii iii nil 




= i.ii ' =1 ii.-i.-'i : ■ ,iii. != 

”1 - 1 . ’*!' 


I":: !,' ; jll.A 1 


iiiiliiiii 


•j;-. 1 




liiiiii 


iiiiiii 


ilii 






;i;Jl iiljlit 


iiiPi'p; ill 


illlllli iliiiiililiil 1 , 


ill 


.. ii'iii y 

fill ill 


:' ilji-i i ll ' ' ■,' 


'•OJ !i ‘ i/{ i 1 1 • ' " 

ili iii iiiiili i iii i li iii'i iiDi.iii.ii 





iii!: 


ill 


ilii jiililili 
ilii lilili 
i'i 


lif 

iiiiililP 


illiiliiiiiilliiiiiiiiill 

i!,!„ri',l"' ;■ 'ilinji i' " ; : , ' ■ 

I'liA'V', liiilirl ’ ■' '.'-i ■ ' ‘ i',. , 

Ii ‘ I, I I 1 I * i ' i.) ,1 i )' 1 M , I I ‘ ‘ ‘ , 


1 ril-rili.i I i 


•liiiiiiiiiliiiiiii! iiliiiii} 

iiiiliiiii! Ilii 


iiiiiii. 


i^iiiiilit 


•fin-N Ml 

ijiiiiiiii iliiiiiiliiiiiil!! 


iPiiiii' 


M,!,,,,,,!! iiil ii i P 

li.iil iW,;,;' ‘ 'M I'li! 

ipliii ! |i!i!Ti;i l;!;iiiiiliii:,'i:' ii::i 

ilii'PSiiiiilPlili'iiiiii iP-iPiR 


r.i 7. 777 -- 

, :7„;: ,7 
iii 


Iiiiliiiii^ 

:'!■ ;p- !;■•■■■" I 

ill fbi ; , .iii 11 , 1 ,‘iu "v";' '■ ''I'iif':!:,"!'' ' I "ip,!'..., 


il « 

1 : . viv 


ntiiHi-'ii'NVIVi 



ih' '! •' V‘ - i n .11 . 'i ■ 1. - ;'’T|',r, , n, ). 

v'- i ilii. i.. . :''Vii - I 'n'iiiiv-' ■) 1 .■*,•) 'V’" ' i ' n‘v''l‘<-{'i‘ 


1 *^ 

*1 !'] 1 , , ' i i l‘ * t! i' ' t 1 1 1 1 \ ‘ M .1*5 J"i['l’ ' l',l| * ' ■* ■ll't'l'li.'l 'l■l’l * f 1 i ‘ i Ir j !''l(* 

"■ ' ■ ' 1 ' ■ : . H I ■ ' i ' " ! , . .... . . Viii' ' i i,i.' • • , ; ■ ■ . , , . ki. ■ ■ ■ , 7 " 4 i, ■ ■,' '-i r n 


Pi: .'";v I, 

« iH’i iij! 


liiiijiiiiiiisi 
II ipiliiliptil 

1 -.nllhh 


Ill ■if", I,' 

liiHA Ml; iiiih; 1 'i*'; .i,**!-!,- 


i I* . i i. 'i'll" llll, 


1 i: 


iiiiiiiii;: 


* '•! ' 1 • : ’ i ‘ -I' '* 

' ! 'i* , pii *■ 


'1' I ;'v i* lii'i 

■■ ‘■•ii'.vi ’‘P " , ' P , 

piliiiiNiijlliliiliiiliiiiiiiiippilijniii 

!!.|l '1 ;'ii ,'ii, , i .pMA X.. i: ‘ i! '• 1 



||;j:;.|| iM’!. 


‘r-\ iVi ‘I'i M ! 1 ' 


i' ’ I' 

•'iH: 7:, i 



.Iii' >iM ).5-ir’ i ‘ii"! .Mii.VnjI I'lV'l, . , Ijj -.1' 

llillpiiiiil 

iliiliii'ili 1! iiiiifiiiiii iiij: iiiiliiiiiiiiiiii ili'liiiilf^ 

’"liiiiiiiijiiiiiiliiiilrt! 

7* ■: n 


iilli 


iiiiiiii-iiiiliiiii.: 

11. 1 )• -'-Viv 


liiiii 

iiiiiii 


ilili!::!-:!!!’’!;);:. 1*;:,: 

Iiiiiii 


1' 'i', ■ . .1, R. ; Jil!-' ‘ ; jVi ,’| -'j' ' ' ' I'l I'lj, l' 

I'I t •!.*,. . '.''I ’iVi' ' ' . < . i’i'» • 1 1 1'ri 

liiillililiilSiiiM 

liiii'l h '7* i iii'i'i'i':';.. I'l) :!:•:!{}:):! 

' . j; 11 ‘ * ' ' ' I ! : M •' ' * ! ‘j. :•!■ i! '• M 

■' ” " ' I ' ■ 


v!v::l, : r, Iti 


! . - ■' IW: ' v: II 

' ! ’ Ii:" 1 ’I'i I i" ' ■ ' i ! 

i i ii 


s;' 






i'iliii,!';'. 

' ’I .:!pp;':l;i;l 5 i 


ilii 


■f:’:**:i;','l,:.;ii:P , 


"'•iiiiiiljii iji 


if 


I , I'l :T;I 'Jiiii M,;.' 

il, ; i'l " ‘i '1 

iiiilIP lliliii 
ililliiiiiiiPii’iiiiiiaii: 
'ililliiiiiiiiiiili' 


KiiliWiiiil 



ii iiiiliiiii 


iliii'.ii 

0. 

7:li7 

iii iii 


li 1 ill:! 

ii 

iilii 

iiiijiii; 

iiii'i 

iiiii 

jlli 

ill 

iiiiiijii 

I 

i'i: i 

j;:! i 

pi 

pii 

iii: 

ii: 

111 

IRl 1 

Hii 

ii 

H'lPlj! 

iiiii 

ill 

ii 

Jli::! 

iii'il 

i 


'iiiii ii 


|i:ii.'r ii 

'iii 


iiiii 


niii 


iilh 


j!il77tl!ii! 

ir" 


iill 


iii;:!! 


ii iiiiipiiifPliiliiii'iiviiiii'i'tiiR:} 


«' : 7 f,, 7 - . , 

1 i iiiA.AAPi- i if 


ijllill;! 

Ilii ill! 


iiiiiiii 

|i;ii iii’lpiiijiM' ’jij 

Iii ilii iP,..; . ''.Piiir:'' 

i lilll.ip 1. i*'*'‘i ip' u. 

ii iiii!iii"iiiii 


ii!!:i|! 11; ; 


ii,ii',A'; ' 













QTo fjer tnljo, toiti) unsitoerbing lopaltp, f)a« dijareb 
hjitf) ug our plragureg anb bigappointmentg, 
our jopg anb gricfg, our bictoricg 
anb befeatg, ti)e Clagg of 
1911 affectionatelp 
bebitateg ti)tg 
bolume. 


4 









itiarstc jSiSurbd 


5 


Jloarb of flTrusiteejJ 

1898 — Bishop W. A. CANDLER. D. D., LL. D. - - - Atlanta. Ga. 

1879 — Col. ISAAC HARDEMAN. Chairman . - . - Macon. Ga. 

Hon. henry R. HARRIS* Odessadale. Ga. 

1886 — Rev. GEORGE W. YARBROUGH. D.T). - - - Rome. Ga. 

1887 — Hon. W. R. HAMMOND. Vice-Chairman . - - Atlanta. Ga. 

1888 — Rev. \V. P. LOVEJOY. D.D. Cartersville. Ga. 

1890 — Mr. CHARLES W. WHITE New York. N. Y. 

,8p3 _HoN. DUPONT GUERRY Macon. Ga. 

1894 - Hon. W. H. FISH Atlanta. Ga. 

1896 — Rev. T. J. PHILLIPS* Gary. Fla. 

1898 — Rev. J. H. SCRUGGS. D.D. ----- Valdosta. Ga. 

1900 — Mr. C. H. ASHFORD Atlanta. Ga. 

1903 — Rev. T. D. ELLIS, D.D. ------ Savannah, Ga. 

1903 — Rev. C. E. DOWMAN. D.D. Oxford. Ga. 

1903 — Hon. N. E. HARRIS Macon, Ga. 

1903 — Rev. J. H. EAKES, D.D. ------- Griffin, Ga. 

1904 — Rev. W. N. AINSWORTH, D.D. Macon, Ga. 

1904 — Rev. BASCOM ANTHONY, D.D. - - - - Columbus, Ga. 

1904 — Mr. GEO. B. JEWETT, Secretary ----- Macon, Ga. 

1904 — Rev. ED. F. COOK, D.D. Nashville, Tenn. 

1904 — Rev. W. L. PIERCE - -- -- -- - Athens, Ga 

1905 — Mr. R. C. NEELYt Waynesboro, Ga. 

1905 — Rev. M. a. MORGAN Cordele, Ga. 

1 90s — Mr. j. H. FLOWERS Thomasville, Ga. 

1906 — Mr. JOHN D. WALKER ------- Sparta. Ga. 

1906 — Rev. j. E. DICKEY. D.D. - Oxford. Ga. 

1906 — Rev. R. H. BARNETT Monticello, Fla. 

1909 — Col. J. T. WATKINS ----- Orlando, Fla. 

1908 — Hon. SAMUEL TATE -------- Tate, Ga. 

1909 — Rev. S. R. BELK, D.D. ------- Atlanta. Ga. 

1909 — Rev. C. R. JENKINS Waycross, Ga. 

1909 — Mr. CHARLTON B. ADAMS Macon, Ga. 

1909 — Mr. J. J. COBB - -- - Macon, Ga. 

1910 — Mr. W. C. WRIGHT Fort Valley, Ga. 

1910 — Mr. J. T. PITTARD ------- Winterville, Ga. 

1910 — Rev. N. H. WILLIAMS JacksonviUe, Fla. 


* Deceased, f Resigned. 
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Jfacultp anb #fficer£{ 

(1910-1911) 

(Arranj^ed, with exception of the President and Vice-President, 
in order of election.) 

Rkv. \V. N. AINSWORTH, 1). D., President 
Rev. G. R. ROSSER, A. B. 

Seney Chair of Mental and Moral Science 

JAMES C. HINTON, A. M., Dean of the Faculty 
Lovick Pierce Chair of Mathematics and Astronomy 

Rev. W. B. BONN ELL, A. M. 

Chair of Physics and Chemistry 

Rev. CHARLES R. FORSTER, A. M., Secretary of the Faculty 
Chair of Ancient Languages 

Mrs. M. M. BURKS, A. B. 

Chair of English Literature 

J. W. W. DANIEL, A. M. 

Chair of History and Economics 

M. C. QUILLIAN, A. M. 

Chair of Biology and Geology 

W. P. GRAHAM, A. M. 

Chair of Modem Languages 

Miss MARGARET T. HALL, A. B. 

Rhetoric 

Miss LUCY LESTER, A. B. 

Assistant in French 

Miss MARGIE BURKS. A. B. 

Tutor 
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Special Bepartmenttf 


Miss FRANCIS K. GOOCH, A. B. 
Expression and Physical Culture 

Miss ELEANOR E. HITCH 
Painting and Drawing 

Mrs. JNO. C. LONG 
China Painting 

Mrs. J. M. TYSON 
Physical Culture 


©fficerai 

Rev. W. N. AINSWORTH. I). D. 
President and Treasurer 

Mrs. FLORRIE COOK WHITE, A. B. 
Matron 

Mrs. G. R. ROSSER 
Librarian 

Miss ALLEYN E GOOCH 
Assistant Librarian 

Miss ANNE E. LYLE 
Secretary to the President and Cashier 

Miss BANKS ARMANI) 
Bookkeeper 

Mrs. H. C. HUDGINS 
Steward 


! 
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l^ettlepan Contcerbatorp of f¥Iudtc 

(1910-1911) 


DINGLEY BROWN, M. A., MUS. DOC. 
Licentiate of Music, F. S. Sci. Lit. and Arts, London 
Director of Music 

Pipe Organ, Pianoforte, Harmony and Counterpoint 

Mrs. C. W. SHINHOLSER, B.M. 

Piano 

Mrs. I. II. ADAMS, A. B., B.M. 

Piano 

Miss MARY AULD 
Piano 

Miss LOUISE LIN.A.'B., B. M. 

Piano 

Mrs. LUCY McARTHUR, B. M. 

Piano, Theory, Harmony and Counterpoint 

Miss WILLIE DAVIS, A. B. 

Piano 

Miss SUSAN DOWDELL 
I iano 


Miss MYRTIE BUTTERFIELD 
Piano 

Miss VIOLET MOYER 
Miss PAULINE BACHMAN, B.M. 
Voice Culture 

Miss LOTTA CARLETON GREENUP 
Violin 
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^!)e Eig Hag ^taff, lOU 


Winnie Power - 
Bettie Lou White 
Mary Ponder 
Chloe W. Smith 
Nancy Call Bryan 
Mary Eva Mallette 
Helen T. Mathews 
Lucile Singleton 
Floy Oliver 
Celeste Dunbar 


Editor-in-Chief 
Associate Editor 
Business Manager 
Business Manager 
Literary Editor 
Literary Editor 
Art Editor 
Art Editor 
Pictorial Editor 
Religious Editor 
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^ l^orb of learning 

Hey\ diddle, diddle. 

The cat and the fiddle! 

Look out, look sharp for Mother Goose; 
She's in the air. 

She's e'oerywhere, 

A nd I fear she's watuiering loose. 
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James C Hintoiit A* M. 

Dean of Faculty 

Lovick Pierce Chair of Mathematics and 
Astronomy 





\ 










Rev* W* B* BonncII, A. M*, 

Chair of Physics and Chemistry 
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Rev. Charles R. Forster, A. M., 

Secretary of Faculty 
Chair of Ancient Languages 












J. W. W. Daniel, A. M-, 

Chair of History and Economics 


\ V \tk o^jV— V ^ 

\ cl.^Xajc-3c^ O’ * »-V V-A--0 
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W. P. Graham, A. M., 

Chair of Modern Languages 
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George R. Rosser, A. B., 

Seney Chair of Mental and Moral Science 
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Dinglcy Browiit M* A.^ Mus. Doc* 

Licentiate of Music, F. S. Science, Lit- 
erature and Arts, London. 

Director of Music. 

Pipe Organ, Pianoforte, Harmony and 
Counterpoint. 
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ClasisJ of 1911 

Colors: Gold and White Flower. Daisy 

Motto: Ajter it, follow it, 

Follow the gleam. 


OFFICERS 


Nancy Call Bryan 
Winnie Power - 
Lois Hardy 
Chloe Smith 
Floy Oliver 
Mary Wesley Craig 
Bettie Lou White 
Celeste Dunbar 


- President 
- Vice-President 

- Secretary 

- Treasurer 
Sergeant-at-Arms 

- Poet 

- Historian 

Prophet 


CLASS ROLL 


Blanche Adams 
Marie Adams 
Nancy Call Bryan 
Mary Wesley Craig 
Celeste De Lacy Dunbar 
Emma Gardner 
Hazel Hamilton 
Lois Hardy 
Jewel Jacobs 


Mary Eva Mallette 
Helen T. Mathews 
Helen Matthews 
Reba Menard 
Gladys Napier 
Floy Oliver 
Mary Ponder 
Winnie Power 
Chloe W, Smith 


Bettie Lou White 







Macon, Georgia 

Entered Fall, ’07 

She said, or right or wrong. 
What came into her head. 

A. B. 
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Dania, Florida 


Entered Fall, *07 


Laui;h at your friends, and if your friends are sore. 
So much the l)etter; you may laugh the more. 


A. B.; A J 0; Historian and Local Editor, *o7-'o8; Member Basketball 
Team, ’o7-*ii; Captain Basketball Team, *o7-’o9; President of Class, 'og-’ii; 
President Greater Wesleyan Organization, ’og-’io; Business Manager of “Wes- 
leyan,** *io-*ii ; Literary Editor Zig-Zag, *io-*ii ; President Athletic Association, 
*io-*i I ; McFadden. 
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Macon, Georgia 
Entered Fall, ’07 

Some are bom great; some achieve greatness, and some have greatness thrust upon them. 

A. B.; B. M.; Local Editor and Historian, *o8-’o9; Piano Certificate, *09; 
Class Poet, Literary Editor of “The Wesleyan,*’ *io-*ii; Reporter of 

Conservatory Club, Piano Diploma, ’ii; Member of Wesleyan Chorus, 

*IO-*II. 



Cartersville, Georgia 
Entered Fall, ’o6 


She plied her youth in fruitless poetry. 

A. M; Member Basketball, ’oy-’ii; Captain Basketball Team, 

’oQ-’io, ’lo-’ii ; President of Class, ’o6-’o9; Delegate to G. S. M. League, 'o8, lo; 
Vice-President Missionary Society. ’o8-’o9; Class Treasurer, 09- 10;^ Vice- 
President of Greater Wesleyan Organization. *09-’io; Class Prophet, 10- ii; 
Vice-President of Y. W. C. A., ’lo-’ii; Literary Editor ‘•Wesleyan.’’ ’10- ii; 
Religious Editor of Zig-Zag, 10- 11. 
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Macon, Georgia 
Entered Fall, ’07 


The less I speak, the more I meditate. 

A. B.; B. M.; J II Q: Piano Certificate, ’o8; Piano Diploma, ’09. 
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Senoia, Georgia 
Entered Fall, ’07 

God bless the man who first invented sleep. 


A. B.; A K W; Member of Basketball Team, ’o8-’ii; Secretary of Class, 
’ lo-’i I : Local Editor of “ The Wesleyan” ’lo-’i i ; Secretary of Dramatic Club, 
’ro-’ii; Diploma in Expression, ’ii. 









Macon, (Jeorgia 

Entered Fall, ’07 

Vour apprehension must be dull 
To let a thouftht within your sVull 
Of matrimony spring. 

A. B.; Certificate in Expression, *10; Diploma in Expression, ’ii; Literary 
Editor of Zig-Zag, *10. 
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Thomasville, Georgia 


-e/ 


Entered Fall, ’09 
She laughed and all the world was gay. 

A. B.; AJ(P; Local Editor and Historian, ’oq-’io; Member Basketball 
Team, ’og-’ii ; Chairman of Music Committee of Y. W. C. A., *io-’ii ; Delegate 
to G. S. M. L., *10; Associate Editor of “The Wesleyan,*’ *io-*ii ; Literary Editor 
of Zig-Zag, *io-*ii; Piano Certificate, ’ii; Member of Conservatory Club. 
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Thomasville, Georgia 
Entered Fall, ’o8 

And some that smile have in their hearts, I fear, millions of mischief. 

A. B.; A A (P; Chairman of Poster Committee of Y. W. C. A., ’oq-’io; 
Chairman of Missionary Committee of Y. W. C. A., President of Mis- 
sionary Society, Delegate to G. S. M. League, 'lo; Y. W. C. A. Editor 

of “The Wesleyan,” Art Editor of Zig-Zag, 
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j4<-/Zo-wa. 

Buena Vista, Georgia 

Entered Fall, ’07 

Whate’er your lot may \x. 

Paddle your own canoe. 

A. H.; B. M.; Certificate in Piano, ’lo; Diploma in Piano, ’ii. 



Macon. (jEOUr.lA 

Kiitereil Fall, ’07 

In courtly French sliall all her phrases be. 
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Plains, Georgia 
Entered Fall, *07 


To be slow in words is a woman’s only virtue. 

A. B.; A K W; Member of Basketball Team, ’o7-’ii; Marshal of Dramatic 
Club, ’o8-’io; Sergeant-at-Arms of Class, ’oq-’ii; Business Manager of ‘‘The 
Wesleyan," ’lo-’ii; Pictorial Editor of 1911 Zig-Zag; Diploma m Expression. 









Forsvtii, Georgia 


Entered Fall, ’o8 

She was not one of the dull. ploddinK tril>e. 

A. B.; B. M.; (p M; Alumnae Editor of “ The \Vc leyan.” Business 

Manager of Zig-Zag, ’io-*ii; Vice-President of Conservatory Club, ’lo-’ii; 
Certificate in Piano, ’09; Diploma in Piano, ’10; Post-Graduate Certificate in 
Piano, ’ll. 
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Vienna, Georgia 
Entered Fall, '09 
A comedy of errors. 

A. B.; B. M.; .IJ Vice-President of Class, 'lo-’i i ; Exchange Editor 
of “The Wesleyan," ’lo-’ii; Editor-in-Chief of Zig-Zag, ’lo-’ii; Corresponding 
Secretary of Y. W. C . A., ’lo-’i i ; Delegate to Asheville, ’lo; Delegate to G. S. M. 
League, ’lo; Piano Certificate, ’lo; Piano Diploma, ’ii; Treasurer of Conser- 
vatory Club, * i o-’ 1 1 . 




Macon, Georgia 
E ntered Fall, *07 

Curly Locks, Curly Locks, wilt thou be mine? 

A. B.; Treasurer of Class. ’lo-’ii ; Treasurer of Missionary Society, ’lo-’ii 
Business Manaeer of Zig-Zag, io- ii. 
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Newnan, Georgia 
Entered Fall, ’05 

Yond' Cassius has a lean and hungry look; 

He thinks too much.” 

A. B.; B. M.; A J (P; Sub-Freshman Scholarship, *07; Literary Editor 
of "The Wesleyan,” ’o9-’io;Editor-in-Chiefof “The Wesleyan” ’lo-’ii ; Associate 
Editor of Zig-Zag, ’io-’ii; President of Y. W. C. A.. ’lo-’ii; President of 
Missionary Society, ’oq-’io; Chairman of Missionary Committee of Y. W. C. A., 
’o9-’io; Delegate to Asheville, ’09; Delegate to G. S. M. League, ’o9-’io; Class 
Local Editor and Historian, ’06-07; Vice-President of Class, ’07-08; Treasurer 
of Class, ’o 8 -’o 9 ; Class Historian. ’lo-’ii ; Member of Basketball Team, ’07-11; 
Piano Certificate, ’08; Piano Diploma, ’10; Piano Post-Graduate Certificate, 
’ 1 1 ; Secretary of Conservatory Club, ’09-’ 1 1 . 
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^inb of ©egtinp. 

H Wild Wind tell us the secrets 
Of the wonderful seas you’ve sailed, 

Of ships against bleak cliffs breaking, 

Of the songs by the rigging wailed, 

Of the moonlit heights of the wilderness. 

Of the laugh of the grey-eyed morn. 

Of the starlight tangled ’mid shadowy trees 
And of how the spring is born. 

What has become of the blossoms 
That first smiled up at the skies. 

What becomes of the lovelight 
That shines in a maiden’s eyes? 

Oh, Wild Wind, solve us the puzzle. 

Pause in your eddying swirl. 

What will become of us when we 
Go out, and into the world? 

Wafted by the vagrant gusts 
As the leaves of the wasted fall. 

Keep us true to the light, the way. 

Keep us true to our call. 

Teach us to know the beautiful. 

The mystic melody 

From the heart of a rose that’s stolen and woven 
In a mist of your harmony. 
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And should we, lonely, turn aside. 

Disheartened pause awhile. 

Blow to us memories of former days 
And the light of a comrade’s smile. 

Wherever you go in your wanderings 
Sow the seed, let our emblem rear 
Its white and gold, that the stoniest height 
May be spangled with daisies of cheer. 

When the shadows fold us 'round. 

And the evil days draw nigh, 

Sweep away disaster, as 

The clouds from a dreary sky. 

Oh Wind, you’ve taught us the secret 
Of the beckoning leading Gleam, 

It is not the glory of the moon. 

Nor the sunlight, nor starlight’s beam. 

It is not the glow surged up by the sea 
Nor caught by the limpid spring. 

It is not the cool green mist of the vale 
Not the pearl that the moon flowers bring. 

It’s the light of love and of fellowship 
That together our hearts doth bind. 

It’s the call to the heights, to the pure, the good. 
And it’s clothed in the woven wind. 

M. W. C. 


4.S 


^is(torp of tfje Clasi£i of 1911 

History, according to popular conception, is a record of events, a series of 
periods and dates, a description of battles and conquests. The periods in the 
history of every class are just the same from Freshman through Sophomore and 
Junior to Senior; in this we have been but as others. During these periods many 
events have happened and we might describe many a lively political campaign, 
many a victorious class day, many a hard-fought basketball game, but the 
chronicle of victory after victory might seem to the uninitiated like self-praise. 
Carlyle has suggested another way of recording history: he says that Universal 
History is the biography of the world’s Great Men ; so our history shall be recorded 
in the biography of the members of the class of 191 1 , for each can be called Great 
in some particular sphere. And so adapting Carlyle’s words we will say that 
we have undertaken to discourse here for a little on the Great of the class of 191 1 ; 
their appearance in our college world, how they have shaped themselves in the 
history of the class, what ideas others have formed of them, what works they 
have done while here. 


Celes(te Be lacp Bunbar 

Many, many moons ago there tripped into Wesleyan’s hall a fair 
and winsome little lassie, who showed by the quiet but determined 
way she set her suit-case down in the front hall and signed in the 
big book, that she had come for business and meant to fight it out 
to the dip. This determined little Sub w as no other than our fair 
“ Hebe,” properly know n as Celeste De Lacy Dunbar. Immediately 
Celeste’s executive ability w^as recognized, and she was made the 
first president of the class of *11. Nobly she steered us through 
the fears and tears of babyhood, through the comedy of Freshman 
errors, and through the dangers which always beset big-headed 
and know-it-all Sophomores. Celeste has always been recognized 
as one of our smart ones; there is one branch of learning, however, 
to which she does not swear devotion, and the very mention of 
Trig will bring forth a long and painful sigh. But there are few- 
universal geniuses and Celeste has gifts beyond the mathematician’s ken— she is a poet. 
She can make us all stand off in awe when her poet’s eye in fine frenzy rolls, and her airy 
nothings have a tendency to soar above the understanding even of Wesleyan Seniors. We 
know that her lines mean something beautiful, but w^e cannot always tell just what. Greater 
than all this is her social charm. She has been our chief representative in the reception 
room. It was at the Junior Prom and the Mercer reception, that her charms scored so 
successfully, that since then she has never lacked for Sunday night dates. Sad to say, a 
biographer must tell the truth; Celeste has a serious fault, which must be recorded against 
her. She spends an enormous amount of time from her studies in arranging her curly locks, 
which, strange to say, only curl in dry weather. 
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^ancp Call JBrpan 


Another whose advent at Wesleyan dates back farther than the 
' memory of man can reach, is she who wields the big stick over the 
Senior class; w'ho calls the student body to order with the dig^nity 
of a judge; who superintends athletics w ith the ability and enthu- 
siasm of a professional; w'ho, in fact, does everything except 
_ study. Not that she w ilfully neglects this, but she does not 

^ pretend to make a specialty of this branch of her education. This 
lady of affairs is Miss Nancy Call Bryan, from Dania, Florida, and 
to be a native of Florida is glory enough for Call. She is the 
comic spirit of our numl^er, and loves nothing better than a good 
old-fashioned laugh. She is of that fortunate disposition that can turn adversity ^ 
blessing and laugh in the face of restriction; but she has measured her life so well by the 
slogan “ If you can’t be good, be careful, ” that restriction has net always been the inevitable 
aftermath of Nancy’s larks. Once, however, in the library her exuberant spirits overflowed 
in a whistle and the Library Committee punished her severely by forbidding her to enter 
the library for two weeks. Result: While the other Seniors were plodding through the 
regular weekly parallel reading, Nancy was blithely spending her parallel reading time with 
spring fashions in the shops, and ices at the Pharmacy. Not yet has that parallel reading 
been made up. Nancy’s one unrealized ambition is to get thin. Ever .since she learned in 
Geometry, that it is possible to have too much figure, she has been struggling (but all in 
vain) with her “too, too, solid flesh.’’ For the edification of all future generations. Call 
wishes it recorded that she has bangs! 


fllarp Craig 



Albeit there are only eighty-nine pounds of Marj- Wes Craig, she is no msi^ificant 
personage in the Class of ’i i. She is smart; she is attractive, and that is a history '‘sel*. 
How Mary Wes ever came by the name of “Inky” is a mystery, but it followed her to 
Wesleyan and has clung to her since her coming. Perhaps it came from the fact that ary 
Wes is a writer and a poet. She has a divine confidence in her gift and her faith in her 
genius never deserts her. She is class poet and after a struggle with ideas meter, and 
rhyme she concocted, what in her opinion, was a masterpiece and confidently submitted it for 
approval. Later Mary Wes was found in the study hall drowning herself in her ‘^ars 
and crying "I know that Mrs. Burks must think that my poem is perfectly splendid, it 
must be decidedly the best class poem she eyer saw. but she thinks I had better wnte it over 
or put ‘ With apologies to Lanier. ’ because the meter and the rhyme happen to be like that 
of the ‘Song of the Chattahoochee.’ It makes me perfectly 
furious that I have to write my poem over just because Sidney 
Lanier happened to live before I did!” In addition to her poetic 
gifts Mary Wes is a musician and commencement will bring her 
a piano diploma along with her Bachelor of Arts degree. 
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Cfjloe 12). ifemiti) 

There was a little girl. 

And she had a little curl. 

And it hung down the middle of her forehead — 

And she marched into our midst as we were l)eginning our Fresh- 
man crusade ; a Freshman she was in deed and in truth. Fortunately 
Miss ChU)e W. Smith has proved herself of a very adaptable dis- 
position, for despite all our forebodings she made an admirable 
swell-head Soph., a veritable studious Junior, and really a civilized 
Senior. We.sleyan, after all, is proud to usher her out into the 
world as one of her Alumnae. Until the last year of her college 
course, Chloe had a big sister, “Sil,” to lot^k after her; but “Sil” 
got her dip, and delegated to us the great responsibility of taking care of Chloe. It has l)een 
a job, but Winnie has l^en faithful to the trust, and Chlce has really behaved like a little 
lady. A few Freshman habits still cling to her, among which are the wearing of middy 
blouses and the adorning her elal>orate coiffure with a bit too much pink ril>bon. But 
worst of all Chloe is vain; she knows it, and we know it, and she knows that we know it, 
and still she does not care. Chloe is almost monomaniac on the subject of history. Since 
she has l)een here she has elected eight history cours»es, read according to a conservative 
estimate one thousand books of history parallel, and almost impoverished herself buying 
history note- books. Whether Chloe deserves a Bachelor of Arts degree some of us doubt, 
but none of us doubt that because of her devotion to the chair of history she merits a Bache- 
lor of History. 



^a^el Hamilton 

Our class has been blessed in fjuantity and in cjuality of town girls, and one of these 
choicest blessings has l>een Hazel Hamilton — “she who is ever fair but never proud.” 
Until her very last year. Hazel played the indifferent to all the many Freshman hearts 
smitten by her grace and charms, but then she so forgot herself and her Senior dignity as to 
allow one La Trelle to call her “T. L. ” It is rare to find remarkable talents and extreme 
medesty combined in cne individual, but Hazel beautifully combines the two. Music is 
where her heart lies, and her wonderful precocity led her to aspire to a B. M. degree way 
back yonder in her Sophomore year, when to the rest of us diplomas 
of any kind were still such things as dreams are made of. Be it 
known that if a hard-worked regular succeeds in winning a music 
diploma by her Senior year she has performed wonders, and Hazel’s 
rare achievement deserves to go on record. Her voice, however, 
is her especial pride, that is, if her modesty permits her in any 
.slight degree to indulge in pride. After she startled the college 
world by her brilliant piano recital, she turned her attention to her 
voice, which has shown due appreciation of all attentions paid it. 

She is the class songster without a doubt. 


lilanciie iSibamtt 

Blanche Adams is another Maconite who joined us Freshman 
year, and has struggled long and well to get her dip for the family. 
Blanche’s idea of an education consists in getting as much as you 
can for as little expenditure of time, energy, and money as possible — 
and especially money. Not that Blanche is a tight- wad, but it 
just hurts her to the quick to have to spend a dollar for an old book 
when that dollar would buy twenty Pharmacy checks. When 
Professor Rosser asked the Seniors to sign for Sociology or Ethics, 
according to the course they wished to elect, Blanche asked in a 
most earnest tone, “Well, Professor Rosser, which book is the 
cheapest.?’’ The burden of Blanche’s Senior life has been her 
Shakespeare Note-Book; for she foimd it an impossibility to fill up all the spaces left for 
personal estimate, as she insists that she has no opinion of Shakespeare. In defence of these 
blank spaces, she uses the argument that she has never been “soaked in Winchester’s 
Principles of Literary Criticism. ’’ Blanche, all said and done, is one of the most popular 
members of our class, for she is jolly and good-natured and takes a joke with a relish. There 
is only one point on which she allows no joking and that is her size. Perfect veracity forbids 
that she be called thin, and she earnestly implores that she be not called otherwise; so an 
explanation of her sensitiveness is impossible. 



^labpsi papier 

Gladys Napier threw in her lot with us in the Freshman year along with the other 
town girls. Gladys is one of those happy-go-lucky creatures that takes life just as she 
finds it, and knows how to make the best of everything, even of an unprepared lesson. Her 
regular attendance on shows during theatre season often prevented her giving the expected 

two hours preparation to every lesson, but Gladys was always equal 

to the occasion. When called upon after a night’s dissipation 
at the theatre she would begin a process of impromptu thinking, p "ii-* **’*C-- j 
and deliver at length the results of her very original cogitations 
with such a philosophic air that even the Profs, were deceiv^ed. If 
such originality in Chemistry expelled Whistler from West Point, 
and made him a painter, what would expulsion have made of 
Gladys? But the dangers of such a thing nev^er stared Gladys in 
the face for once she had a relative at Wesleyan, who wrote a 
very original composition, and the Napier name since has been a 
spell. Gladys found out early in her Chemistry course, that 
original and impromptu thoughts could not be relied on there; 
but fortunately she has two brothers, Jim and Charlie, who spent 
all their spare time working Glady’s Chemistry problems, and she 
had the utmost confidence in their abiltiy. If Professor Bonnell 
had the audacity to disagree with the slightest detail of her second- 
hand explanation she would fortify herself and say with perfect 
candor, “Well, Jim-and-Charlie said so.*’ 
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t itlarie iSljamg anb 3Rtba jWenarb 

Marie Adams and Reba Menard 
cannot be separated. They were gradu- 
^ ated from Gresham High School together, 
they matriculated together as Freshmen, 
they studied together, talked together, 
walked together — they are 
“Two souls with but a single thought, 

Two hearts that beat as one. “ 

They are perfect complements, for in their 
younger Freshmen and Sophomore days 
- Marie shone in mathematics, and poor 

Reba would have been hopeless there, but for her double. When it came Latin time. Mane 
would fly to Reba’s side for Reba could read Latin like a jack. So together they sailed 
through Trig and Latin, helpless each without the other. The marvel to us all has been 
that they ever got their consent to part company in sciences, but ’tis time. Marie insisted 
that Chemistry is more essential to a well-roimded education than is Geology, and Reba 
agreed, but she heard it rumored that occasionally Chemistry involved Arithmetic so she 
fled from it in terror. Another reason for Reba’s decision was that some years before she 
had won from Professor Quillian a “Passed with Distinction” on account of her absolutely 
faultlessly repeated paragraphs in Botany, and she knew that she would be safe with him 
again. Reba truly was a star in Botany ; even though she took it three long years ago she 
can still pick up an innocent looking little flower, and reduce it to a science in a minute, 
pouring out upon it a perfect torrent of bad names. Such memories as Reba and Marie 
possess are wonderful. Irregular French verbs and historical dates they can call off faster 
than thought can follow, and they could give paragraph after paragraph in Psychology 
without omitting the ike's and anJs. A thing worthy of record is their sleight-of-hand 
performance with time ; they could easily read two hours of history parallel reading in thirty 
minutes, and in this art they had many pupils and followers. Marie is a most independent 
personage, and cares nothing for anybody’s else opinion of her save Reba s. What she 
thinks, she thinks, and nothing can change her, for convinced against her will Marie persists 
in lieing of the same opinion still. Reba is not cjuite so unaccommodating in her ideas, but 
she too thinks what she thinks because she thinks it. Being town girls the privilege of the 
Pharmacy has always Ijeen open to them, and their chief business during vacant periods has 
been to find somebody to set them up. And they were always good about bringing back 
peppermint candy and Hershey’s to the poor unfortunates to whom Pharmacy privileges were 
denied. Marie’s old cry of “Come on, Reba, let’s get somebody to take us to the Pharmacy ” 
will ring for ages through Wesleyan’s halls as an echo of 191 1. 





Sfetoel 3l^a(obe: 


Close to the shadow of Marie and Reba there is generally a 
third, Jewel Jacobs— another one of those town girls who have 
such a good time. Jewel is smart, and her talents are so varied 
that she has never l)een able to decide along which line she shall 
push development farthest. She could never quite decide that 
her special gift was not along literary lines, and she has clung 
faithfully for four long years to the idea of securing an A. B. degree 
to attach to her name. She has studied music somewhat extensively, 
and her histrionic talents are great. Her desire for the real 
Mathew Arnold culture has kept her from specializing. Rumor 
has it that Jewel has decided to turn her talents to domestic science(?) 
soon after she gets her dip. The tragedy of Jewel’s college course 


was Fido’s death. Fido was of the canine family and next to John her most faithful escort 
to and from her daily visits to Wesleyan. Fido was the delight of all the girls, the nuisance 
of all the professors, and the joy of Jewel’s life. But when one morning Jewel sobl^ed 
herself into tears by announcing that Fido was no more, the whole class was overcome with 
grief. Fido is no more; but Sir John Falstaflf, small but valiant, has taken his place and 
Jewel is consoled. 


Jflop (ZOliber 


Never out of something to say, always ready with the “glad wave” for everybody, 
and especially informed of the details of the latest news — that’s Floy. If Plains, Georgia] 
had not sent Floy Oliver to entertain us with anecdotes of the twins at home, and to keep us 
posted on college gossip and the latest styles, our class would certainly have been the loser. 
She has always been master of ceremonies during the Senior hour in the library from ten to 
eleven p. m., and her chief mission has been to provide merriment. Floy abhors a silence 
as much as nature abhors a vacuum. Just let a wav'e of silence and hard study sweep over 
the Seniors who are “sitting up,” and pretty soon down goes 
Floy’s book, up go her hands, and out comes “Oh lemme tell you / ^ 

all something exciting!** Floy always has the most wonderful, the 
most thrilling experiences that human mind can conceive. A large ^ 

part of her Senior year she gave to soliciting ads for “The Wes- ^ 
leyan” and then collecting. The thrilling experiences she had 
with this advertising would fill a book. As pictorial editor of the 
Zig-Zag she delighted in calling student-body meetings and BHr Vv 

impressing very forcibly on her audience that they owed $119.55 JHL 

to Milner for photographic work — “Now what are you going to do 
about that? ” Floy has never pretended to be a shining light in the 
classroom, but she was always perfectly willing to do what she 
absolutely had to do and not one particle more. Her specialty has 
been expression, and she has succeeded in getting a dip in that ■ I - 

along with her sure-enough sheepskin. Floy’s love is Auburn, ^ ^ 

and her delight is to sport a brilliant blue sweater marked with a 
still more brilliant orange “A.” 





loii J^arbp 

Lois Hardy can not be removed far from Floy, for they are 
friends of the Damon and Pythias kind, and were roommates until 
Lois brought “ Little Sister ” Hardy along with her one year. It is 
true that Lois’s sister is little, but it is far othen^’ise with Lois. 
But Lois dees not care; she can have just as goc^ a time fat as 
lean, and a good time she has always succeeded in having. She 
has a big heart, a good nature, and a ready hand to help the fellow 
that is down. Lois has never been known during her four years 
at Wesleyan to get out of humor and she is always ready to laugh 
at a joke, especially at Floy’s. Her ready appreciation of a joke 
got her the position of Local Bditor of “The Wesleyan, and if 
ev'er you made a remark even tinged with wit she immediately 
seized it, enlarged upon it, and the next month’s issue would ascribe 
to you a most wonderful gem of wit or a most woeful slip of the 
tongue. Lois has never lieen known to get in a hurry, nothing 
upsets her ecjuilibrium ; and on the stage, where she stars, she is as calm and com- 
posed as though she were just getting ready for a quiet little nap during history lesson. 
Her one fault is a propensity for drowsiness and we lovingly call her our “mild-eyed, 
melancholy Lotos eater. ’* 



^elen ^atti)etP£( 

Helen Matthews came to Wesleyan, from Buena Vista, four years ago, and if ever 
a girl has worked for her diploma, that girl is Helen. She came with her mind made up to 
work, and not to indulge in any frivolity that would distract her mind from books. In 
order to keep herself from being tempted, she has withdraw n absolutely unto herself, allow- 
ing one Junior alone the privilege of occasional communion with her. The only form of 
recreation that she has indulged in has been a daily walk around the campus, but even then 
she is never seen w ithout a stack of books. The rest of us she looked upon with pity because 
we were not serious-minded enough to forego all athletics and all trips to the Pharmacy 
for stem duty’s sake. Even the Sophomore banquet could not 
entice her. The pride of her life has been that she has never had 
to say “unprepared’’ to a teacher. If any of her frivolous class- 
mates were trembling because they had not read through the 
last paragraph, Helen would administer the gentle rebuke, “/ 
never neglect my lessons.’’ She is the only Senior who has not 
been absent from a single recitation during her four years* course. 

Mention must l>e made of Helen’s music diploma, for she quietly 
captured this her Senior year without warning us that she was even 
thinking about it. Helen has succeeded in arousing our suspicions 
by her fondness for mail-call, and although we soon surmised that 
the cause of this fondness was a daily letter addressed in bold and 
manly handw'riting, we have never succeeded in finding out more;" 
but we are afraid that Helen is keeping a big and interesting secret 
from \is 
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Jlelen fnatbetDS( 

Helen Triphena Mathews joined us when we became Sopho- 
mores; but since we already had one Helen Matthews we hesitated 
to enter another on our roll, so it was suggested that this second 
Helen adopt her middle name to avoid confusion, but she positively 
refused to be known as Triphena; she finally consented to let us 
call her Helen T. if we would keep it a secret as to what the T. 
stands for. Finally we reduced it still farther to just H. T. Every- 
body loves H. T., and the best part alx)ut this universal admiration 
for her is that she deserves it ev'ery bit. She has nev'er l)een known 
to do an unkind thing or make an unkind remark about anybody; 
never would she stoop to gossip. Her roommate has always 
insisted, however, that Helen T*s sweet little smiles were hiding 
multitudes of naughty deeds. Once during her Senior year Helen 
T. became enamoured of a certain pink bow that she insisted 
upon wearing despite protestations. Finally in exasperation 
her roommate said, “Helen T., you have got to do one of two 
things, either give up that pink bow or stop swearing. “ Imagine 
Helen T. swearing! But howev’er inconsistent with her mcxiest 
bearing it may seem she answered, “Well, then, the pink bow will have to go, by golly.’* 
Such tales as these would put poor Helen T. in agony for fear somebody would believe them 
and she would always in her quiet way say “No, I didn’t say that.’’ But despite the 
desperate character painted by her roommate and despite the fact that Mrs. Burks did 
have to reprove her one day in class for being a bold, bad girl, Helen T. has sufficiently fooled 
the rest of us; for she is president of the Missionary Society, a meml>er of the Y. W. C. A. 
cabinet, and religious editor of “The Wesleyan.” 

fitarp $onber 

Mary Ponder came to Wesleyan three years ago from Forsyth, but she did not decide 
to become one of us until our Junior year, when the approaching Junior Prom, offered 
attractions too enticing to be resisted by one of Mary’s disposition. Mary is a musician, 
and rot satisfied with a mere diploma, she is leaving with a “post” in piano as well. Mary 
loves a joke on herself as well as on the other fellDw, but she is 
decidedly of the same opinion as that savant who first declared a 
pun to be the lowest order of wit. She never indulges in them. 

Teasing is her specialty, and her most frequent victim is Chloe. 

One of her favorite threats against poor Chloe is “I’ll pluck out 
your eyes and eat ’em for bloody grapes!” As business manager 
of the Zig-Zag, Mary led a miserable life struggling with finances 
that were not. She began her career of ad-getting with the greatest 
enthusiasm, and a marv'elous amount of confidence. She spent 
days on a wonderful speech on reciprocity that was to bring the 
merchants of Macon to her feet in a minute. But the only reciproc- 
ity the speech brought her was a wild-eyed stare from certain of 
the firms and then a flat refusal. But for sad memories of defeat 
the great reciprocity speech would be published. 
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(Emma Larimer 


t 

i- 


Emma Gardner is exceedingly proud of the fact that she is 
i from North Georgia — “from Adairsville, a small town thirty miles 

I below Cartersville. “ She is another who first tried the 1912 girls, 

A but finally could not resist the temptation to try to make 19 ii. 

I And she has done it, even though she had to put in many a hard 

lick in Math and Logic during the summer. Emma upholds the 
jlO dignity of the class. She is the only one of us who really looks 

I at ease in cap and gown. Late in her Senior year, Emma persuaded 

\ the homefolks to let her consult an oculist ; and when she returned 

m with nose glasses added to her dignity, even the Faculty stood 

off at respectful distance. Not only has she awed the Faculty 
here into presenting her with a dip.; but she has so succeeded in 


awing a certain Board of Education, that already she has been elected as principal of a 
High School in a certain town in Georgia. During the whole of her three years at Wesleyan, 
nobody has ever had cause to complain of Emma as a disturbing element; for she has 
studied well and has been absolutely scrupulous in her observance of these rules of Wes- 
leyan College. During the last year and a half, Emma has had a very weighty responsi- 
bility in the care of a younger sister who has been a source of care and anxiety to Emma 
because she did not choose to walk in the straight and narrow path trod by her elder. 


IS^innie ^otoer 


Winnie Power is an eternal question mark to us. Exactly what kind of a creature 
she is, we have not yet decided. The first year with us she posed as a “wee, cow’rin timo- 
rous beastie,” exceedingly learned, but with never a superfluous word, and the transfor- 
mation that came over her when she stepped up into Seniority is unfathomable. This 
silent creature developed into the class wut; this unoffending lassie, whom no one would 
ever have suspected of deigning one idle thought to mere man, became man’s Staunchest 
champion. If the villain of a drama were only a man, no matter how black his chaVacter. 
Winnie l)ecame his defender. Let any criticism \ye offered on such a character and Winnie 
would quietly rise from that third section, place both hands on the 


table in a most characteristic way, and logically persuade the 
class that the critic was a villain herself for thinking such evil of 
the man under discu.s,sion. The disappointment of Winnie’s 



college career has been that she never has had a Sunday night 
beau. Winnie’s intellect has awed the whole class and the entire 
Faculty. It must be recorded that she made one hundred in an 
examination in James’ Psychology! Besides her A. B. degree she 
is to have a music diploma. As Exchange Editor of “The Wes- 
leyan,’* Winnie has waged war against several of our fellow colleges, 
and she could always go them one l>etter. Her “ Well now, Wessie ’’ 
episode is worth relating; but ev'en though Winnie is one of our 
stars, she cannot take up any more space in the class history. 


i- 


1, 
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fWarp (Eba fWallette 


And now we come to Mary Eva Mallette, our baby, who did not 
join us until our Junior year because she was too young to leave 
f mother before that; so her early training was given her at Young’s 
College in her own home town, Thomasville. She is our baby in 
years and appearance but not in intellect; though her absent- 
mindedness makes it necessary for somebody to look after her. 
We decided howev’er that when she rose to the dignity of a cap 


and gown that she could surely take care of herself, and so we tried her by letting her go by 
herself to have her Senior picture taken. But alas! she needed somebody still; for she 
posed with her cap on backwards! Mary Eva’s education is incomplete in one thing 
she did not elect Senior Literature, and consequently knows nothing of weary nights spent in 
trying to fathom Shakespeare’s purpose in every drama, or sorting out external-internal 
and internal-external evidences, and such like. And since Shakespeare did not demand the 
major part of her time, she had time for something else and a good part of it, I am sorry 
to record, she spent in T.-L.-ing. Somehow her bewitching baby ways exerted an irresistible 
charm over unsophisticated little Freshmen, and she had an innumerable host of crushes. 
Her charms seemed to have smote other hearts than Wesleyan Freshmen; for Emory, 
Auburn, and Georgia Tech all strive for supremacy in her affections. She insists that her 
heart is still her own; but we fear that she is showing a wee bit of partiality by planning 
so extensively for Emory commencement. 


Conclu£;ion 


There is one more in this class of 1911, who despite the fact that she got here before 
any of the rest of us, has always been the last in everything. For six years she has had to 
submit to being last on every class roll, to presiding over the last section in chapel, and 
most probably will be the last to get her dip. Poor unfortunate with the initial W! To 
vary the monotony we will not put her last this time but will leave her out altogether; 
for I know her too well to conscientiously say anything good 
about her, and being a constant associate of hers, 1 fear to merit 
her ill will by making any unkind remarks. 


BETTIE LOU WHITE, Historian. 
HELEN T. MATHEWS, Cartoonist. 
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i^enior Clafisi 


inbocation 


Fair Muse, too oft invoked by those who dwell 
In classic halls, and dream of things to be — 

Who would the issues of the future tell, 

And in their mystic art must call on thee: 

I do not pray some magic horoscope, 

Through which mine eyes the future years may view 
Nor do I yet for Delphi’s tripod hope. 

As others who are wont to call on you. 

Take me not on some aviation far, 

Which is thy erstwhile way with such as I ; 

I would not read the heaven^s scroll of star. 

Astrology and occult means pass by; 

I only ask that thou vouchsafe me sight 
Into the fairy fabric of life’s dream. 

And thus to airy nothing give aright 
A local habitation and a name; 

This grant in pity to distracted me. 

Oh thou, most patient muse. Class Prophecy! 


What sight is this that greets my eye. 

And makes my head go round? 

Is this world as it used to be. 

Or is it upside down? 

I view such cjueer and funny things, 

I can’t believe my sight; 

But facts are things that can’t be downed. 
So probably it’s right. 

Men who were once the lords of earth. 

Are very docile things. 

And have l>ecome so good that some 
Have sprouted tiny wings; 

The ladies once so shy and sweet. 

Are stalwart grown, and nice. 

They need no longer, escorts brave, 

To shield from Tittle mice. 

Poodle dogs have given place 
To lions and bears as pets. 

And tiny tigers tread the heels 
Of valiant suffragettes; 

Methinks I’ll to the White House go 
And see the President, 

To learn why all this lawlessness 
And lax abandonment. 

“Who? President? It can’t be true. 

Call Bryan, my old friend; 

As fine as Teddy ever was. 

On that you may depend I 
Oh yes, I seel How are you. Call? 

Forgive my great surprise, 

And tell me how I find you here 
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In Presidential guise?*’ 

“1 ran a close and hard campaign. 

Because some folks did claim, 

That William Jennings Bryan 
And myself, were just the same. 

Of course they didn’t want him in. 

So opposition grew. 

Until my platform was so weak, 

It nearly tumbled through. 

The poet said what’s in a name. 

And something ’bout a rose; 

But you can see how mine has lx;en, 

The greatest of my foes. ” 

“Well tell me. Call, about your work, 
What policies you run. 

And then we’ll talk of good old times, 

And days at Wesleyan. “ 

“You see, my dear, it’s just this way, 

I alw^s hated rules; 

So now I’m coming down real hard 
And stringently on schools. 

It might appear a minor thing. 

But when I came in power. 

Restriction was a con(|uered foe 
From just that very hour. 

Then, too. I’ve on my cabinet, 

Some old classmates and friends; 

I’ll take you in to see them, 

When their session time suspends. 

But Mary Ponder’s coming up — “ 

“Well' Maryl Bless your soul, 

I read the other day that you 
Discovered the South Pole. 

Now is it so? How very strange! 

I never would have guessed. 

That your investigati %re spirit 
Thus would be expressed. “ 

“Why, yes, I think it shocked my friends. 
That I should take this trip ; 

And some suggested that I’d catch 
Pneumonia or the grip. 

But I’d determined to achieve 
The wonder of the day. 

So southward ever, I pursued 
My solitary way. 

There were no Esquimaux to help. 

Or furnish food to eat; 

Oh! the agonies I suffered 
Are too painful to repeat! 

1 traveled miles and miles alone. 

O’er icebergs frozen stiff; 

And finally I had to put 
Some rollers to my skiff. 

The polar bears were fierce and grim. 

And ever and again. 

I’d have to kill one in defense. 

Which caused me untold pain; 

But when, at la.st, I struck the pole 
My troubles were repaid. 

For pinned to it I found a note. 

And looking therein read; 

‘Miss Mary, when you find this, please 
Inform the government 
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By wireless telegra|)hy 
And tell the President, 

That there can be no impostor 
Like that deceiver, Cook, 

For if he doubts you’ve found the pole 
He can come here and look. 

But we don’t care about all this — 

I’d rather talk to you. 

And tell you all about the girls 
Just as we used to do; 

Of Chloe first I’ll speak, you know 
She’s on the cabinet ; 

And since the men no longer rule. 

She has been quite a pet. 

She still is in her maidenhood. 

And says she’ll always be; 

For love and marriage she disdains, 

To art a devotee. 

All amorous ones she does reject. 

And harks to duty’s call. 

Yes she can be relied upon 
Whatever may befall. 

Hair dressing is her work for life. 

She’s made her millions fast; 

For all her coiffures rule the day, 

And cannot be surpassed. 

She has revived the ‘old maid’ curls 
Our grandmas used to wear; 

Pink bows she strongly advocates. 

And puffs of structure rare. 

Beaux catchers are her specialty, 

And all the men go mad 
When e’er they see tho.se charming things 
Such beauty makes them ^lad. ’* 

“But who is this that’s passing by? 

It’s Blanche I now perceive. 

I always liked her charming talk. 

I’ll stop her I believe. 

I understand she’s quite a shark, 

A grafter of rare skill. 

And twists the railway magnates round 
Her fingers, at her will; 

But I’ll pretend I’m ignorant. 

To tease her. I declare. 

“Blanche Adams, what are you about, 
And what is this you wear? ” 

“Why, child, it is my working dress. 

As I’ve been drawing plans 
For railway systems to be laid 
In undiscovered lands; 

I have been made commissioner 
Of all the companies. 

And now I spend my days and nights 
Inventing things for these; 

I made the transatlantic bridge. 
Discovered ways and means 
Of making roads across the seas. 

And jumping deep ravines; 

I’ve won more medals in a day 
Than Wright and Peary, too, 

And trav'eled over all the world. 

In Africa, guess who 
I saw ; it made me laugh outright. 
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It seemed so very queer, 

For in a town of Zanzibar, 

Floy Oliver was there ; 

The cannibals were all around, 

Mild and subdued as lambs, 

For she had taught the Golden Rule, 

And given them exams: 

I couldn’t say a thing to her 
Except *my patience, Floy!’ 

Then all those savages began 
To yell ‘a gum a gwoy! ’ 

I grew so terrified at this, 

That Floy then explained 
How, when she left old Wesleyan 
She was for missions trained. 

She said she never thought they’d send 
One way out there so far. 

But then if she was one at all. 

She had to be a star. 

So off she came, and at the wharf 
Was “D. M. ’* young and handsome; 

She was so glad to see him 

That she fell into a trance — some. 

It simply happened he was there. 

But if he hadn’t been. 

She would have been devoured apace. 
Immediately, there, and then. 

The cannibals all wanted her. 

And so they fell to fighting, 

And while they were engaged in this 
D. M. and she went kiting. 

After a time they preached to them 
Till they grew very good. 

She said, ^They wouldn’t hurt you, Blanche, 
Not even if they could. * 

Though all of this was very nice, 

I didn’t want to stay; 

So when I had my railroad down 
I hurried on away. 

But that’s not all, by any means; 

One day in Palestine, 

I saw a sight which was by far 
The strangest ever seen. 

I had my thoughts upon a mound 
To level for a track, 

When, all at once, I heard a voice. 

Which caused me to turn back; 

I looked around, and coming up 
Two figures clad in gray 
Ecmipped with spades and goggles thick 
Who hailed me on my way. 

Of course I stopped at once to learn 
Who they might chance to be. 

And to niy great suiprise I found 
’Twas Reba and Marie. 

They were together in their work, 

Because, as you must know. 

They couldn’t bear to separate, 

Tney loved each other so. 

And Reba was, I sigh to say. 

An archaeologist. 

While Marie made experiments, 

A famous, learned chemist. 
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Reba always liked the rocks, 

And scientific lore ; 

So she decided in the earth 
She’d excavate and bore. 

She’s found out all the ancients did, 

Just how the)r built the Sphinx; 

And after Darwin died, she dug. 

And found the “missing links.” 

She was so learned, and talked so grave, 
I felt most ill at ease. 

But Marie was as sprightly. 

And as talkative as you please. 

She showed me all her instruments 
And told me that she knew, 

She’d find another element 
In just a day or two. 

She has discovered many laws, 

Proved several theories. 

And she and Reba on all lines 
Are great authorities. 

If anyone desires to write 
A history of his nation, 

He has to seek out Rel>a 
For the exact information. 

Marie has made a formula 

For making straight hair curl. 

Which now in cultured lands is used 
By every lovely girl. 

This won another great degree. 
Although ’tis rather queer 
To hear her spoken of as Miss 
Marie, D. D. of Hair. ” 

“All this is very interesting 
But here comes Bettie Lou; 

I’ll have to stop and talk awhile — 
‘Hello— How do you do?”* 

“Oh I’m just fine, but come around 
And see my working plant; 

I’ve got a huge monopoly. 

On all love wiles extant. 

The Matrimonial Agency 
Has put me at its head ; 

For I discovered the love germ, 

And just how it is bred. 

My own experience was so good. 

My happiness so sweet. 

That all tne nations wished to know, 
How I performed the feat. 

To tell the truth, it was this way: 

One day as I was lost 
In microscopic study, 

Something new I ran across; 

It was a tiny little thing. 

Tinted pink and white. 

And when I looked some closer 
I discerned with ^reat delight. 

It was a cupid, mimature. 

Love in embryo. 

I cried * Eureka f’ here’s the thing — 
Sesame! the open door! 

The little thin^ was blind as stone. 

And had a tiny dart. 

The use of which I soon surmised, 
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Was just to prick the heart. 

I kept this knowledge to myself, 

Obtained a charter soon ; 

And set up an establishment 
Of ‘How to Bill and Spoon.* 

"i made experiments on folks, 

And found they all worked well ; 

I set up wireless batteries, 

And they soon began to tell. 

All rich papas and scheming sons 
Have just to send for me 
Whene’er they wish a marriage made, 
And it will always be. 

Emma’s match was planned by me. 
Because she was so shy 
She would not call on the young men. 

And ever passed them by. 

Her mother grew provoked w ith her. 

For all the boys knew. 

They needn’t cast her tender looks. 
Disconsolate they grew ; 

Yet Emma was inv^ulnerable 
Until I w^as consulted, 

But then I gave her treatment. 

And you see what has resulted. 

Now she’s as happy as a bird 
With her domestic science, 

And has a real affection for 
My wonderful appliance. 

In fact, she often helps me w’hen 
I’ve more than I can do; 

And she’s become instructor 
In the ‘Art of How^ to Woo. ’ 

Winnie, too, has given these things 
Some deep consideration; 

And they’ve compiled a treatise 
On *The Lovers’ Fascination. ’ 

Winnie published it, you kmnv 
She’s Editor-in-Chief 
Of fifty leading magazines. 

It passes all belief, 

I don’t see how’ she does so much: 

But genius bums, I guess. 

While editorials she scrawls. 

That must go down to press — 

Her Promethean brow holds all 
The wdsdom of the age ; 

In sociology she delves. 

In physics she’s a sage. 

She’s philanthropic in her views. 

And does the poor much good; 
Supplies three thousand homeless waifs 
With shelter and pure food. 

The ‘ Fresh Air Fund ’ is all her theme 
She works it night and day. 

And thinks that every child should have 
Sufficient time to play. 

She’s very mild with animals; 

And loves to watch fish swim. 

So she has brought about a law^ 

’Gainst catching perch and brim. 

Dr. Mary E. Mallette 

Writes for her magazines, 
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And even illustrates her work 
With old Arabic scenes. ” 

“Is Mary Eva doctor? Pray, 

What work does she pursue?” 

“Why President of Emory, 

A marvelous one too. 

Of course, she could be at the head 
Of Princeton or of Yale, 

Or any University, 

But then she couldn’t fail. 

When Emory elected her. 

Because — I somehow trow — 

The Emory boys have always loved her. 

As they love her now. 

And she’s worked wonders down her way. 

And Emory’s now so high 
That the curriculum has shot 
Way up in the sky. 

None but D. D’s, Ph. D’s, 

And LL. D’s galore 
E’er finish at this famous school 
And issue from the door. 

Their baseball team is champion, 

Beat Oxford, England, too. 

While Mary Eva coached them, 

And saw them safely through. 

The tennis tournaments are great. 

And Mary Eva gives 
A Tennis Degree to each man 

That wins from her and lives— to tell the tale.’’ 
“Well, I declare! But who is that 
Coming down the street 
Dressed demurely all in white 
And looks so meek and sweet. 

It’s Helen T. I do believe; 

Where are you going now. 

With that dove upon your shoulder 
And that emblem on your brow?’’ 

“Oh that’s the Dove of Peace, you see. 

For I preside this year 
At the Ha^e Conference, and this 
Is w'hat I have to wear. 

There’s really not much need to have 
This conference any more, 

Because, since women rule the world 
There’s (^uiet, the nations o’er. 

Of course it’s fun to see the men 
Try to stir up war; 

And just for old time’s sake sometimes 
We let them have a spar. 

Teddy Roosevelt grinds his teeth 
And bats his eyes in rage. 

Because he can’t assert his will; 

We keep him in a cage. 

I never knew a man so fierce. 

He’s almost crazy now; 

Thinks he wields the Big Stick yet 
And cuts up quite a row. 

But altogether things go well; 

Wars and strife have ceased, 

And poesy and science 

And the gentler arts increased. ’’ 
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“That makes me think of Mary Craig— 

Is she around this year? 

She is the poet of the a^e, 

A marvel, so I hear. ’ 

“Yes, yes, I saw her in the Alps 
Sitting on the snow 
Writing to a ‘glacier, * 

Twas rather cold I know. 

Then once again I saw her 
On Vesuvius’ crater’s side 
Reminiscing on Pompeii, 

And how brave Horatius died. 

She’s composed an Ode to Duty, 

That made Wordsworth’s look like play ; 
She has written plays and sonnets. 

That make Shakespeare’s fade away. 

She has a melancholy turn. 

And sits beneath the shade; 

Wanders by the flowing streamlets. 

Wondering where the lambs have played — 
Nothing like her ever happened. 

Heretofore; her genius Wms 
Morning, evening, noon and midnight. 

Sleep and rest she always spurns. 

Her only source of trouble 
Is Gladys Napier, 

Who will insist on Shakespeare, 

And will have none of her. 

Glady’s at the English court just now. 

His chief interpreter 
To all the royal children 

And they make quite much of her. 

She feeds on cake three times a day, 

And rides in coach and eight. 

The King himself delights to hear 
Gladys expatiate. 

They say the Crown Prince loves her well 
And vows to wed her, too; 

But since she is American, 

The king says she won’t do. 

She’s had a very fine career, 

And has seen much of life; 

I dare to think that she would make 
The Prince a model wife; 

For she’s a diplomat at heart, 

The power oehind the throne. 

And since she rules by proxy, 

She might have it for her own. 

Yet the people won’t consent to this. 
Because they greatly fear 
She’ll order Shakespeare note books 
To l>e scattered far and near; 

And make the little children learn 
The stories of his dramas 
Before they know their alphabet, 

Or wish to leave their mammas. ’* 

“But here comes someone down the street, 

I think I know her walk ; 

It’s Helen Matthews, I believe, 

Come now let’s have a talk. 

Why do you carry this great axe? 

What do you do with it? 

It made me most afraid to speak. 



For fear I should get hit. ” 

*‘Oh I’ve been made chief forester, 

So don’t be shy of me, 

I’m merely started out upon 
My way, to try a tree. 

I have transplanted firs and spruce 
From Russia down to Spain; 

And I’m using Burbank’s methods 
Of grafting fruit and grain. 

I botanize, you see from this. 

And well I love the flowers; 

While working out their structures, 

I spend many happy hours. 

But then my trees have all my heart, 

I love to watch them g^ow ; 

The sight of miles and miles of woods 
Delights my spirits so. ” 

“Well I have heard of every one. 

But Hazel, Jewel and Lois; 

It’s many ancl many a day ago, 

Since I have heard their voice. ’* 

“Why Lois is quite an actress now. 

She acts with all her soul ; 

And strange to say, the ''Sleeping Beauty” 
Is her favorite r61e. 

In Austria-Hungary one time, 

When she starred in this play, 

A militant Prince Charming tned 
To carry her away. 

Our gov^emment then took it up, 

And Call said she’d declare. 

If Lois should be kidnapped. 

Although she was so fair. 

Lois is a cocjuette I’m afraid. 

For she wins many hearts; 

Perhaps she’s got from Bettie Lou 
Some little infectious darts. 

She always draws enormous crowds. 

Her auditors all rave, 

And say, ‘wasn’t that splendid. 

The scene which she first gave?’ 

Then, too, she’s good at repartee, 

Writes foxy dafTydills 
And with her funny sayings 
The social circle thrills. 

Hazel and Jewel are engaged 
In the oddest occupation. 

Which is — training little dogs 
And birds for recreation. 

For Jewel used to own a dog, 

Wnose name was Jack FalstaflF, 

Which she would sometimes bring to school. 
Just to make us laugh. 

Well, after awhile the doggie died. 

And Jewel was in grief. 

The way she raved about pcK^r Jack 
Surpasses all belief. 

Some time elapsed ; her grief grew less. 

Then she and Hazel met ; 

Hazel had lost a little bird, 

A most beloved pet. 

So mutually consoling, they 
Pursued their daily tasks. 
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And hid the sorrow of their lives, 

Under smiling masks. 

They soon laid out a beauteous park, 

And bought some birds and dogs. 

Eliminated from the place. 

All wicked snakes and frogs. 

And Hazel with her wondrous voice 
Has taught the birds to sing 
In notes and strains, l>efore unheard — 

It is a marvelous thing. 

They have put up hanging gardens. 

And all things that birds could love. 

They have made some rabbit burrows. 

And whatever dogs approve; 

These little creatures have much fun. 

And win their owners’ fame. 

For everywhere throughout the land 
They’ve made a mighty name. 

The birds accompany Hazel’s songs 
Whene’er she gives concerts 
While the dogs all sit and listen 
In little hand-made shirts. 

These dogs and birds remunerate 
Their mistresses; for each 
Will l)ring a thousand dollars cash 
Without an auction speech. 

But the grandest part about it all 
Is the girls’ loyalty 
To Wesleyan and Nineteen- ’leven. 

And the “little pharmacy — ’’ 

They have a choir of trained birds. 

Which sing both night and day; 

And if you listen you can hear. 

That this is what they say: 

“When subs and Freshmen they were cute; 

When Sophomores, they were crazies; 

When J uniors, thev were dignified ; 

When Seniors, tfiey were daisies — 

“They took the honors of the day 
In all life’s different phases. 

And when they finished Wesleyan, 

Tho.se Seniors still were daisies. ’’ 

Celeste Dunbar, 

Class Prophet 
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The Class of 1912 




Class of 1912 


Color: Green and Gold Flower: Marechal Niel Rose 

Motto: ''Forth cadare, sed cedere non potest'* 


Jennie Loyall - 
Camilla Pharr 
Martha King 
Kathleen Hudson 
Annie Sue Bonnell 
Camilla Pharr 
Vivian Lee 


CLASS OFFICERS 


- President 

- - - Vice-President 

- Secretary and Treasurer 

- - - - Historian 

- Sergeant-at-Arms 
Captain Basketball Team 
Captain Baseball Team 


CLASS ROLL 


Arnold, Lucile 
Arnold, Ruth 
Barmore, Ollie 
Benton, Lucye 
Bethea, Mary 
Bonnell, Annie Sue 
Calhoun, Ruth 
Dickey, Julia 
D ix, Ruth 
Domingoes, Alice 
Harte, Louise 
Hudson, Kathleen 
King, Martha 
Lanier, Reta 

Walker, 


Lee, Vivian 
Loyall, Jennie 
McMichael, Ella Bess 
Moore, Reba 
Orr, Wilma 
Parker, Ves 
Pharr, Camilla 
P oER, Alleen 
Raw'lings, Mabel 
Ray, Lucile 
Stallings, Ruth 
Tilley, Walter 
Tumlin, Winifred 
Waddell, Carrie Lee 

Eloise 
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lH^isitovy of tfje Clagg of 1912 

“History,” as Myers said, “is divided into three periods — ancient, me- 
diaeval, and Modern’ and the history of our Junior Class is no exception to 
this rule. Its Ancient History begins with the earliest members of which 
we can gain any certain knowledge, traces their growth and development through 
those Dark Ages of Subdom, and shows us how by slow degrees and f)ainful 
toil they overcame all obstacles, and had made great advances in the college 
world by the dawn of the second, or mediaeval age, a period two years in length, 
lying between the last exams, in Subdom and that great day of Classification 
after which they were called Juniors. 

Our illustrious class had a noble beginning in this Ancient, or dark age of 
its history! There are only nine who live to tell the tale of the conflicts which 
they had to meet, of the hardships borne, and the tyranny of the classes over them. 
However, their courageous spirit and quick intelligence served them well, and 
at the beginning of the second or mediaeval period, their number being in- 
creased by other peoples, we find them bravely struggling through Trig and 
Miss Hall’s Rhetoric, and in the latter part of the age even undertaking the 
study of various sciences and barbarous languages. 

The dawn of the last, or modem period of the history of this class, has indeed 
been the dawning of new ambitions, new aspirations, new energy to push further 
out into the fields of possibility about them, and to conquer the barbarian 
influences and inclinations which lead one to a determination to “go special.” 

Although numbering only five and twenty, our class is strong because 
unified in spirit and desire. As we look back over the years that are past, and 
see what we have endured and what we have accomplished, we forget the hard- 
ships, forget the labor, and sec only the bright days which that past has given 
us; feel only the vitalizing influence of the living present which guides us on to 
greater things, and whispers into our listening ears a prophecy which brings 
tidings of a great joy to come to us, and of a new name which will be ours before 
this age is ended. 

Kathleen Hudson, 

Historian. 
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SOPHOMORE 

Night’s candles ahe burnt out. 


AND JOCUND DAY 

Stands tiptoe oh the misty 

MOUNTAINTOpr 
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The Class fo 1913 







Clae^si of 1913 


Colors: Red atul White 


Flower: Red Carnation 


Motto: Per aspira ad astra 


Evelyn Cranford 
Leo Baker 
Marie Barrow - 
Marie Kell 
Hattie Stubbs - 
Emma Mae Rambo 


CLASS OFFICERS 


- President 
- Vice-President 

- Secretary 

- Treasurer 
Historian and Reporter 

Sergeant-at-Arms 


ROLL 

Adams, Cornelia Hardy, Annie Lou 

Ainsworth, Malcolm, Honorary Hinton, Willie Mae 


Ansley, Ruth 
Atkinson, Johnny 
Baker, Leo 
Barrow, Marie 
Baker, Elizabeth 
Bryan, Christine 
Carnes, Catherine 
Chester, Wray 
Clements, Lucile 
Cotter, Gertrude 
Cranford, Evelyn 
Cunningham. Anne 
Dobbs, Ethel 
Dumas, Jennelle 
G\ntt, Annie 
Gardner, Ethel 
Grice, Ruth 
Gurr, Willanne 


Hodges, Theresa 
Hunt, Clyde 
Hendry, Ida Belle 
Kell, Marie 
Lord, Spero 
Mather, Lucy 
Merritt, Susie 
Melton, Emily 
McDonald, Irene 
McDonald, Beatrice 
McMichael, Minnie 
McRae, Kathleen 
Ousley, Gladys 
Rambo, Emma Mae 
Shelton, Ruth 
Stubbs. Hattie 
Starr, Mary 
S ooNG, Chung Ling 
(H onorary) 


Williams, Emmie 





J^isitorp of tlje Clas>s» of 1913 

For awhile, Dr. Ainsworth and the trustees of Wesleyan, thought the 
college needed a vice-president; but upon considering what great things had 
been done for the college by the girls of 1913, it was decided that with such 
active Sophomores at hand no vice-president was needed. In order that we 
might have plenty of time to plan for the Fall term, college was closed last May 
three weeks earlier than usual, and September, 1910, found us “with a heart 
for any fate.” ^ 

The Sophomores always feel responsible for the “Subs;” but as the babies 
this year are happy- hearted children, we first turned our attention to the green 
Freshmen, who needed to be aroused from their sulky, homesick mood.^ In an 
effort to develop them, we sent a challenge “to prove their worth.” With 
trembling bravado they accepted our challenge, and we purified their conceit 
by burning them in effigy, while a little hazing now and then took some of the 
starch out. They prayed for friendship and we considered it leisurely over the 
pipe of peace. 

By this time the Dean had honored a few new students by assigning them 
to our class. At once the ten new members were initiated into the mysteries 
of the Klu Klux Klan, our chosen organization. In silence the frightened, 
blind-folded initiates were led out on the dark campus, and after bearing suffi- 
cient physical torture, they were solemnly sworn into the secret order. 

Before Thanksgiving day, we found that the Freshmen had not yet learned 
their places, so we decided to give them training in basketball. The poor little 
things considered the challenge an invitation to a dress parade, so they provided 
themselves with little white caps to adorn their curly heads; but the Sophs 
soon knocked vanity kinks out by taking the caps from them, marching them 
to the athletic field, and “ white- washing ” them 26-0. Though they cried until 
the white caps were restored, they have never worn them. It is rumored that 
after they saw our glorious red and white banner triumphantly displayed on 
that day, they procured a banner of their own; but as they have never brought 
it out, history cannot record it. 

The inactive Juniors now needed a stir, so we challenged them to a game of 
basketl)all; they declined the challenge. Mrs. Tyson’s help as physical trainer 
was secured, and we organized the Athletic Association to keep the Juniors 
at i)ractice on the field. It was then our duty and privilege to introduce the 
honored and beloved Seniors into society at a Sophomore-Senior banquet. 

In February, the Sophomores found it necessary to abolish visiting-periods 
becaused the noise aroused the baby Subs, and the Sophs and Seniors needed 
to be quiet ; for in spite of many other duties and responsibilities the Sophomores 
outshine all other classes in literary work, and even surpass the Specials in music, 
expression, and art. 

Through the faithful allegiance of the class of 1913 to Dr. Ainsworth in 
general oversight of Wesleyan’s interest, it has been possible for him, leaving 
Wesleyan in our hands, to increase her endowment to $300,000. 

Hattie Stubbs, 

Historian. 
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The Class of 1914 






of 1914 

Colors: iMvender and White Flower: Sweet Pea 

Motto: Nulla Vestigia Retrorsum 

CLASS OFFICERS 

Fannie Cade Coggins 

Gladys Sheppard 

Eloise Cooper 

Theodora Atkinson . - - - - 

Kathleen Holder ------ 

Virginia Fraser ------ 


- President 
- Vice-President 

- Secretary 

- Treasurer 

- Historian 
Sergeant-at-Arms 


CLASS ROLL 


Aiken, Pansy 
Atkinson, Theodora 
Brown, Susie 
Buxton, Marie 
Carter, Florette 
Clemens, Aline 
Coggins, Fannie Cade 
Cooper, Eloise 
Credille, Ruth 
Damour, Nelia 
Dean, Esther 
Drew, Emma 
Flourney, Lucile 
Fraser, Virginia 
Gaither, Janie 
Harrison, Lucile 


Holder, Kathleen 
Marchmann, Annie 
McQueen, Sadie 
Merritt, Marie 
Morgan, Mary 
Powell, Floy 
Ralston, Ruth 
Rambo, Florence 
Sheppard, Gladys 
Twitty, Holly 
Warfield, Clara 
Warren, Annie Lee 
White, Helen 
White, Genevieve 
Williamson, La Trelle 
Wimberly, Perry 
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I^isitorp of t!)e Cla£{£f of 1914 

In September. 1909, eight most miserably homesick little girls entered 
Wesleyan. They were dignified as Sub Freshmen by the Faculty, but the 
very term suggested the five long years before them to toil over the rough, end- 
less roads. They set to work with determination, however, and made quite 
a record among the students, as Subs who could work as well as play. The 
only tragedy recorded is when Subs and Faculty met in final examinations. 
Into the jaws of death went the eight Subs, and only three of those eight came 
back in 1910 as verdant Fresh: one of these has been honored as President 
of the distinguished class of igi 4, another is captain of the basketball team, while 
the third hero is keeping up a record for high scholarship. 

The ranks have been reinforced by first-honor graduates from the high 
schools of the State, and the roll shows about thirty of the strongest, the best, 
the most loyal girls in college. The three veterans soon whispered to their new 
sisters that the wise Faculty would meet them on fair, open field always, and that 
nothing need be dreaded in that quarter; but there were other foes, wise in their 
own conceit, sometimes called Sophomores, oftener called “ Big-Head and Silly,” 
who had planned a campaign to make miserable the Freshmen of 1911. The 
enemy made a bold dash at first, but finding the shade of Freshman green to 
be a staunch quality of friendship for the Junior Green and Gold, they humbly 
sued for peace and the hatchet was buried on Wesleyan’s historic campus. 

The most brilliant social success of the year was the al fresco luncheon 
given in honor of Junior friends. The long front veranda was transformed into 
a bower of beauty with Southern bamboo, and Junior colors, green and gold, 
furnished the color scheme. The occasion was indeed a feast of reason and 
a flow of soul under the brilliant wit of the Autocrat of the Luncheon table. 

Tutti-frutti! Punch and Judy! 

Freshman Class will do their duty. 

Don’t you worry; 

Don’t you fret; 

Freshman Cla.ss will get there yet! 

Katiileex Holder, 

Historian. 
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Clafiig of 1915 


Colors: Gold and White 

Motto: Labor omnia vincit 


Flower: Daisy 


Petrona G. Humber 
Ethel VV’^illiams 
Janey Galt 
Eunice Lott 
Richard Donovan • 
Janey Galt 
Petrona G. Humber 


OFFICERS 


- President 
- Vice-President 

- Secretary 

- Treasurer 
Sergeant-at-Amis 

- Historian 
Captain of Basketball Team 


CLASS ROLL 


Donovan, Richard 
Findlay, Doreth 
Galt, Janey 

Humber, Petrona Garrard 
Hall, Amaryllis Pride 
Hall, Lillis 


Lott, Eunice 
Nunn, Mattie 
Riles, Bessie Lee 
Ryder, Mary Ella 
Williams, Ethel 
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J|i£itorp of tf)e Clas>£i of 1915-? 

I tcl! yoti where I'd ruther be, 

Ef I only had my rtithers — 

G)llese is no place for me; 

I just guess we'd all better be 
At home with our mothers. 

I tell you what I'd ruther do — 

Ef I only had my ruthers — 

We're young; we have no history; 

So I'd ruther write a prophecy, 

Ef I only had my ruthers. 

I tell you what I'd ruther, dear, 

Ef I only had my ruthers — 

I've been a Sub-Fresh most a year, 

But all the time that I've been here 
My next year's name has worried me. 

I tell you what I'd ruther be, 

Ef I only had my ruthers — 

That Freshman name — now don't you see. 

Somehow it never did suit me. 

So next year I'll be Sub-Sophomore. 

I tell you what I'd ruther be, 

Ef I only had my ruthers — 

I'd ruther work when I wanted to. 

Sit up at night, be just like you; 

So dear, never Junior, but Sub-Senior. 

JANIE GALT, Historian. 
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Special Clast of 19— ? 





Special Cla£(£( 

Colors: Purple, Lavender and Gold Flower: Wisteria 

Motto: Drifting, not rowing 


OFFICERS 

Sallie Franc Thompson . . . . 

Ida Finney 

JosiELLA Henderson ----- 

Helen Cater 

Gertrude Birkner ------ 

Loyselle Brown - 

MEMBERS 

Allen, Pope 
Battle, Cullen 
Beasley, Ethel 
Birkner, Gertrude 
Branham, Helen 
BrighaxM, Pauline 
Brigham, Ruth 
Branham, Helen 
Brown, Loysella 
Brown, Runette 
Butterly, Lucile 
Cater, Helen 
Cater, Eliza 
Dunn, Helen 
Godley, Grace 
Gordy, Eunice 
Hearn, Sarah 
Henderson, Josie Ella 
Herring, Fannie Hill 
Lee, Estelle 
Lee, Sequel 
Lewis, Lollie 
Lovingood, Nellie 
Menge, Nettie Pearl 
Mishoe, Blanche 
Norris, Blanche 
North, Lena Mae 
O uTLER, Annie Bess 


----- President 
- - - - Vice-President 

- Secretary 
----- Treasurer 
Sergeant-at-Arras 
----- Historian 

Parker, Lula 
Pridgen, Winnie 
Putnam, Etta 
Reed, Elizabeth 
Render, Mary 
Riley, Martha 
Roberts, Eileen 
Roundtree, Ella May 
Sasser, Lucile 
Sims, Frances 
Simmons, Annie 
Solomon, Elizabeth 
Thomas, Marion 
Thompson, Sallie Franc 
Thompson, Eileen 
Tinley, Claudia 
Tinley, Willa Leigh 
Vigal, Laurie 
Warren, Maxie 
Washburn, Lilly 
Watkins, Edna 
Wayne, Marion 
Welch, Kemper 
W iKLE, Hooper 
W iKLE, Margaret 
Willingham, Ethel 
Williams, Emmie 
Wilson, Lee 
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l^esilepan’' . 


Bettie Lou White 
Mary Eva Mallette 
Mary Wesley Craig 
Celeste Dunbar 
Kathleen Hudson 
Nancy Call Bryan 
Floy Oliver 
Winnie Power - 
Lois Hardy 
Helen T. Mathews 
Mary Ponder 


- Editor-in-Chief 
Associate Editor 
Literary Editor 
Literary Editor 
Literary Editor 
Business Manager 
Business Manager 
Exchange Editor 
Local Editor 
Y. W. C. A. Editor 
Alumnae Editor 


la ®oagt to “dfie l^eslepan” 

Wesley, Wesley, Wesley-Anne, 

Shoot 'em up, shoot 'em tip, if you can. 
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“WH\i tfie ^assinB strong” 

O wad some power the giftie gie us 
To see ourselves as ithers see us! 

Among the most interesting magazines which we have received this month 
is the Wesleyan, This magazine is always welcomed on our table, for from 
the dignified appearance we would naturally judge that it contains something 
worth reading; and we always find its contents entertaining. The Gentleman s 
Home Journal,” is a very original and rather unusual article, but we can not 
stretch our imagination far enough to picture woman’s realm ever reaching 
such a crisis. “A Lake-Side Romance,” is a very unique plot, and the whole 
story is refreshing and enjoyable. ” Keeping the Tryst, a beautiful story of 
a knight, is splendidly written in verse. The editorials are strong, and the 
tone, as a whole, is good. — Erothesian. 

The Wesleyan is the same excellent magazine as of old. The pictures of 
the new editors give additional attractiveness to the first number — Emory. 

A Woman’s Prerogative — The Last Word 

It must be acknowledged that the opening number of the Orange and Blue 
was a great disappointment to us. It is the football number, and therefore is 
naturally given over, to a great extent, to the discussion of athletics. The 
cover illustration is coarse, the paper contains dirty and irreverent jokes, and 
the magazine as a whole falls far short of the paper we should expect to see issued 
by a college of Auburn’s standing. — Wesleyan. 

The Wesleyan doesn’t like the Orange and Blue. Well, “Wessie,” the 
” Football” number was gotten out for the students of Auburn. The old Maids’ 
issue comes out in January. — Orange and Blue. 

Wessy begs to congratulate the Orange and Blue on their decision to issue 
an old maids’ number. January is a fitting time to make New Year resolu- 
tions and start new enterprises. So, here’s success to the Orange and Blue, 
and may they find their reward in the enjoyment of the old maids! At least one 
of them, Wessy, is looking forward to the new number with much anticipated 
pleasu re . — Wesleya n . 
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Wf)t Cabinet 

of tfte 

looting l^omen’si CfjriS'tian ^s^siodation 


Bettie Lou White 
Celeste Dunbar 
Emma Gardner 
Winnie Power - 
Martha King 
Kathleen Hudson 
Helen T. Mathews 
Evelyn Cranford 
Mary Eva Mallette 
Rebecca Branham 
Sara Hearn 
Ida Belle Hendrt 


------- President 

- Vice-President 
- Secretary 
Corresponding Secretary 
------- Treasurer 

- Chairman of Devotional Committee 
Chairman Missionary Committee 
- Chairman of Social Committee 
Chairman of Music Committee 
Chairman of Poster Committee 
Chairman of Intercollegiate Committee 
Chairman of Membership Committee 




goung Womm*^ Ci)ris>tian i^gs^ociation 

Motto: ''Not by might nor by power, but by my spirit, saitli the Lord of 
Hosts. ’* 

Aim: To bring girls to Christ; to train up girls in Christ; to send out girls 
for Christ. 

The Young Women’s Christian Association is the most spiritually energiz- 
ing force at Wesleyan ; the portion of our college life which imbues the girls 
with the highest zeal for Christian work, and most adequately disseminates 
good will and peace among the students. 

The devotional side of the organization finds expression in daily vesper 
services and weekly Saturday night meetings. The Cabinet convenes regularly 
on Sunday evenings and plans for the propagation and carrying on of the work 
among the girls. Special attention is given to the mission work in foreign lands, 
as well as a noble response to the demands at home, and the pledges which are 
made for these various calls doubtless result in as much good to those who 
contribute as to those who receive. 

The social committee has not failed to do its part, providing occasional 
entertainment for the whole student body, and caring especially for the girls 
who are entering for the first time. In this way many hearts are cheered, and 
the entire social atmosphere made more pleasant. 

Attention is directed to every phase of endeavor along lines of helpfulness, 
and in all respects the Association strives to upbuild and promulgate the inter- 
ests of the Divine Kingdom. 




of tlje jUlis^s^ionarp ^ocietp 


Miss Helen T. Mathews 
Miss Aleen Poer 
Miss Camilla Pharr 
Miss Christine Bryan 
Miss Chloe Smith 
Miss Ruth Dix 


- President 
First Vice-President 

Second Vice-President 
Recording Secretary 
Corresponding Secretary 

- Treasurer 
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Senior Pafifeetball tlTeam 


Celeste Dunbar. Captain 

Celeste Dunbar, Forward Lois Hardy, Guard 

Nancy Call Bryan, Forward Floy Oliver, Guard 

Bettie Lou White, Center 
Mary Eva Mallette, Center 
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Sunior Pasifectball (ITeam 

Camilla Pharr, Captain 

Vivian Lee, Forward Camilla Pharr, Guard 

Ves Parker, Forward Ella Bess McMichael, Guard 

Ruth Arnold, Center 
Annie Sue Bonnell, Center 







^optomore PasiketiiaU Ceam 

F)mma Mae Ram bo, Captain 

Emily Melton, Forward Emma Mae Ram bo, Guard 

Beatrice McDonald. Forward Marie Kell, Guard 

Kathleen McRae, Center 
Leo Baker, Center 
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Jfregfjman pas^ketball ^eam 

Helen White, Captain 

Helen White, Forward Pansy Aiken, Guard 

Janie Gaither, Forward Floy Powell, Guard 

Virginia Fraser, Center 
Holly Twitty, Center 
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;^utj =Jf re£»t)man Pa£»feettjall ^ITeam 

Petrona Humber, Captain 

Mattie Nunn, Forward Eunice Lott, Guard 

Janie Galt, Forward Bessie Riles, Guard 

Petrona Humber, Center 
Mayola Bishop, Center 
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Special PasifeettjaU ^ETeam 

Gertrude Birkner. Captain 

Lilly Washburn, Forward Loyselle Brown, Guard 

Grace Godley, Forward Gertrude Birkner, Guard 

Ada Gee, Center 
Helen Dunn, Center 








:: 


■ J 



I 

I 

I 




^enmsJ Club 


Motto: Loze - 


Mabel Rawlings 

Nancy Call Bryan 

Ethel Beasley 

Emma Mae Rambo 

Latrelle Williamson 

Kathleen Holder 

Margie Wikle 

Hooper Wikle 

Marie Kell 
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Mvi Wtmi^ Club 


Anne Cunningham 
Gertrude Birkner 


Gladys Ousley 
Annie Simmons 




Bepartment of Cxpresisiion 

Miss Frances K. Gooch, Directress 

MEMBERS OF DRAMATIC CLUB 


Mary Lee Marshall 
Bessie Stubbs 
Marie Featherstone 
Bessie Cole 
Hazel McManus 
Jewel Jacobs 
Etta Putnam 
Lucile Jones 

Runette Brown 

« 

Pauline Brigham 
Luta Boykin 
Annie Simons 
Mabel Stubbs 
Mattie Hattaway 
Lucy Benton 


Alleyne Gooch 
Floy Oliver 
Emma Gaillard 
Ruth Shelton 
Sallie Frank Thompson 
Alleen Poer 
Naomi Duncan 
Virginia Fraser 
Loyselle Brown 
Buford Lewis 
Pansy Aiken 
Hazel Hamilton 
Marie McManus 
Lois Hardy 













Cfjma ^^ainting department 

Mrs. J. C. Long, Directress 

Dora Dunwoodie 

Biddy Hawkins 

Sara Hearn 

Petrona Humber 

Elizabeth Reid 

Bessie Stubbs 

Ethel Willingham 

Lee Wilson 
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^Ipta Chapter of ^Ipfja ©elta 


Founded as Adclphean Society in 1851 ; Chartered as Alpha Delta Phi 

in 1904 


Colors: Blue and White 

Open Motto: We live for each other 

ROLL OF CHAPTERS 


Flower: Violet 


Alpha Wesleyan College Macon, Ga. 

Delta ------ University of Texas -------- - Austin, Tex. 

Epsilon ------ Sophie Newcomb - -- -- -- -- -- New Orleans, La. 


Georgetown, Tex. 
Appleton, Wis. 
Tallahassee, Fla. 
Marion, Ala. 
Gainesville, Ga. 


Zeta Southwestern University 

Theta I^wrence University 

Iota Florida Woman’s College 

Kappa Judson College - - - - 

Lambda Brenau College - - - . 

Mu Woman’s College of Alabama Montgomery, Ala. 

Nu Randolph Macon Woman’s College . - - - L\mchburg, Va. 

SORORES IN FACULTATE 

Mrs. M. M. Burks Miss Pauline Bachman 

Miss Margie Burks Miss Lucy Lester 

SORORES IN COLLEGIO 


Nancy Call Bryan 

Class igi i 

Gladys Napier 

Mary Eva Mallette 


Winnie Power 

Helen T. Mathews 


Bettie Lou White 

Ruth Arnold 

Class igi2 

Martha King 

Mary Bethea 


Ella Bess McMichael 

Annie Sue Bonnell 

Lucile Ray 

Mabel Rawlings 

Rebecca Branham 

Class j^ij 

Ida Belle Hendry 

Elizabeth Baker 


E.MILY Melton 

Annie Dickey 


Minnie McMichael 

Theodora Atkinson 

Class IQ14 

Kathleen Holder 

Eloise Cooper 


Virginia Fraser 

Nelia Damour 


Holly Twitty 

Pope Allen 

Specials 

Thena Holt 

Julia Dickey 


Eileen Roberts 

Helen Dunn 


Elizabeth Solomon 


Eloise Walker 





^Ipfja Cfjapter of illu 

Founded as Philomathean Society in 1852; Chartered as Phi Mu in 1904 

Colors: Old Rose and White Flower: Pink Carnation 

Open Motto: Les Fideles Soenrs 


Alpha - . - - 

Beta - - - - 

Delta - - - - 

Ups I LON Delta 


ROLL OF CHAPTERS 

- Wesleyan College Macon, Ga. 

- Hollins Institute --------- - Hollins, Va. 

- Newcomb College . ---------- New Orleans, La. 

- Hardin College - -- -- -- Mexico, Mo. 


Theta ------ Belmont College . - -- -- -- -- - Nashville, Tenn. 

Xi Kappa - - - - Southwestern University - Georgetown, Tex. 

Kappa ------ University of Tennessee . ------- Knoxville, Tenn. 

Mu - -- -- -- Randolph Macon Woman’s College - - - Lynchburg, Va. 
Nu - -- -- -- Brenau College - Gainesville, Ga. 

SORORES IN FACULTATE 

Miss Mararget T. Hall 

SORORES IN COLLEGIO 


Marie Adams 
Celeste Dunbar 

Lucile Arnold 

Cornelia Adams 
Catherine Carnes 
Evelyn Cranford 
Christine Bryan 

Fannie Cade Coggins 
Janie Gaither 


Class IQU 

Class igj2 
Class iQij 


Class IQ14 


Cullen Battle 
Lucy Benton 
Gertrude Birkner 
Helen Branham 
Eliza Cater 

Katherine Cater 

% 

Helen Cater 
Evelyn Estes 
Josiella Henderson 


Class igi5 
Amaryllis Hall 
Specials 


Reba Menard 
Mary Ponder 

Wilma Orr 

Anne Cunningham 
Eunice Gordy 
Theresa Hodges 
Gladys Ousley 

Gladys Sheppard 
Perry Wimberley 


Ida Finney 
Fannie Hill Herring 
Julia Goodwyn 
Ruth Patillo 
Martha Plant 
Annie Simons 
Ruth Stallings 
Sarah Tinsley 
Catherine Williams 
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Belta Cfjapter of ^Ipfja llappa 

Founded at St. Mary’s School in 1900 

Colors: Wedfji.wood Blue and White Flower: For ^ et - me-noi 

Alpha ------ St. Mary’s School ------ --. Raleigh, N. C. 

Delta - Wesleyan College --------- - Macon, Ga. 

Eta ------- Florida Woman’s College ------- Tallahas.see, Fla. 

Tau Fainnount School --- - Monteagle, Tenn. 

Sigma Nu ----- Stetson University - -- -- -- -- - Deland, Fla. 

Theta ------ Gunston Hall - -- -- -- -- -- - Washington, D. C. 

HONORARY MEMBERS 

Miss Frances K. Gooch Miss Susan A. Dowdell 


SORORES IN COLLEG/0 

Lois Hardy 

Class jgji 

Floy Oliver 

Camilla Pharr 

Class igj2 

Alleen Poer 

Gertrude Cotter 
Annie Lou Hardy 

Class igrj 

Clyde Hunt 

Emma May Rambo 
Hattie Stubbs 

Florette Carter 
Lucile Harrison 
Ruth Evans 

Class igi4 

Sophie May Lambdin 
Florence Rambo 

Ruth Ralston 

Mary Render 
Martha Riley 
Eilleen Thompson 

Specials 

Sallie Frank Thompson 
Kemper Welch 

Ethel Willingham 
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Club life 

{As seen by the Annual Finaneiers.) 

Little Qubs, pretty Qubs* 
Blessings be upon youl 
WeVe glad you appear; 

If you were n't here 
We'd surely be broke, 

And wish we would choke — 

So blessings be upon you. 
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Cl)e Eambler Clut) 

Flower: The Crimson Rambler Means of Taveling: The Rambler Automobile 

Place of Meeting: Any old place 
Time of Meeting: All the time 
Song: “ We ramble all around, 

In and out the town 


THE RAMBLERS 


Pope Allen 
Ruth Arnold 
Mary Bethea 
Virginia Fraser 
Kathleen Holder 
Ida Belle Hendry 
Mary Eva Mallette 
Bettie Lou White 


The Horn 
The Wheel 
The Number 

- The Light 
The Smell 

- The Crank 
The Brake 

The Chauffeur 





Htsi iWcJfabben jFreres 


CHAPTERS 

Alpha - - - Wesleyan, iqo6 Beta - - - - Emory, 1909 

Colors: Rouge nfui (A) maze! Flower: **Son** Flower 

La Grippe: A Secret National “Him”: Turkev in the Straw 


CHAPTER ROLL IN COLLEGIO 


Abraham, the Fearless, “Bub” 
Adams, the House Cat, “Ad” 
Samuel, the Heart Slayer, “Sam” 
Patrick, the Mirthful, “Pat” 
Jeremiah, the Tennis Sport, “Jerry” 
Timothy, the Broker, “Tim” - 
John, the Indifferent, “Jack” 


Mabel Rawlings 
Nancy Call Bryan 
Thena Holt 
Annie Sue Bonnell 
Emily Melton 
Helen T. Mathews 
Gertrude Perkins 





‘‘l^esilepan 

Motto: Get a unggle on yon when danger impeiids 


MEMBERS 


Leo Baker 

Evelyn Cranford 

Gladys Ousley 

Anne Cunningham 

Emma May Rambo 

Annie Lou Hardy 

Minnie McMiciiael 
Marie Kell 

Kathleen McRae 
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Motto: -1 tooth for a tooth— xin eye for an eye 
Place of Meeting: Secret 

MEMBERS 

Pee-wee” Ousley 

Iky ” Cranford 

“ Mike ” McMiciiael 
“Cy** Hardy 

“Little Joe“ Cunningham 
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^usiie ©ams; 


Founded: At Wesleyan in iQog 


JUNIOR CLUB 

Motto: /. f f f t 
Motto: 2 . ! ! ! ! 

Colors: Pale pink eyes and blue hair Flower: Jintson W eed 

Place of Meeting: Last night 
Time of Meeting: The cold gray dawn of the morning after 
• Favorite Song: O, What a Difference in the Morning 
Favorite Article of Dress: Quips and cranks and wreathed smiles 
Favorite Eatable: Red stick candy 


A Ipha — Wesleyan 
Camilla Pharr 
Annie Sue Bonnell 
Ruth Dix 
Alleen Poer 


CHAPTERS 
Beta — Emory 
Charlie Bonnell 
Howard Stone 
Marshall Jackson 
Richard Trimble 


Gamma— Whitworth 
Susie Adams 
Lena Decelle 
Eloise Bowman 
Fay De Forest 



Emory Suile Dami 
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l^eepersi 

Organized: On arrival at Wesleyan, Septefnber, 'og 
Motto: Weep and the crowd weeps with yon, laugh and yon laugh alone 
Song of the “Weepers:” Oh, I Wish / in Oxford, Georgia. 
Song of the “Pacifiers:” Oh, Dry Those Tears! 


MEMBERS 


Annie Sue Bonnell 
Rebecca Branham 
Eloise Cooper 
Anne Cunningham 

Mary Starr 


Annie Dickey 
Julia Dickey 
Janie Gaither 
Emily Melton 
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tlTcn tantalising tormentors; 


Flower: Thistle Song: Teasing 

Name: Teti Tantalizing Tormentors 
Motto: Torment before you are tormented 


Time ok Meeting: 1 en ten 

M etubers 

Pauline Brigham 

Loyselle Brown 

Celeste Dunbar - - 

Lucile Flournoy 

Grace Godley 

Annie Bess Cutler 

Wilma Orr 

Winnie Pridgen - 

Etta Putnam 

Annie Simons 


Xick Names 

Topsy 
Tidluiri 
Theta 
Tech 
Teddy 
Tot 
Tiny 
- Toot 
Trixie 
Tim 







gfjarmacp Club 


Motto: Stop! Stop! Stop! Don't ei^er stop. Come ai^er and eat some more 
I'^AVORiTE Eatable: Nothhif^ in particular, ei'erythin^ in general 
Password: Feed me! 


MEMBERS 


Sallie Frank Thompson 
Killeen Thompson 
Kemper Welch 
Ethel Willingham 


Mary Render 
Sophie Mae Lambden 
Floy Oliver 
Thena Holt 



^canbal Club 

Motto: " f " 
Flow'er: 

Color: ** Helen Pink'' 






“^unsiljinE Celebrities'' 

Motto: May the corners of your mouth nei'er turn down 
Mascot: Cheshire Cat 


MEMBERS 


Katherine Cater 
Annie Simons 
Helen Dunn 
Anne Cunningham 


Gertrude Birkner 
Minnie McMichael 
Helen Cater 
Annie Lou Hardy 

Perry Wimberly 
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Hcntorary Member — Prof. J. \V. \V. Daniel 
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‘‘^at Upon'' 


Motto: Though crushed to earth, we rise again 
Color: Pale White 
Flower: Johnny Jump Up 


THE VICTIMS 


Floy Oliver 

Ethel Willingham 

Eilleen Thompson 

Mary Render 

Kemper Welch 

Lucile Arnold 
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The Masqueraders 


Catji)i=luesi 


Bin founded ei'er since me and Wilkes Booth Lind bin horn** 
Motto: Don*t let your studies interfere with your college course 



THE TABS 

Anne Sue Bonnell 
Camilla Pharr 
Ruth Arnold 
Mary Bethea , 
Alleen Poer 
Julia Dickey 
Ruth Dix 
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Sgger Club 



Jigger 



Bigger 



Floy Oliver 
Lois Hardy 
Ethel Willingham - 
Sallie Frank Thompson 
Thena Hall 


Jigger 

Bigger 

Trifi^ppr 

Nigger 

Figger 
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JBopsi’ Clulj 

Motto: Try anything once Colors: Pea Green and Helen Pink 

Meeting-Place: Rose Hill Cenietery Flower: S(o)n~Flower 


MEMBERS 


Marie Kell - Jack 

Kathleen McRae Dan 

Leo Baker Dick 

Elizabeth Reed - John 

Lee Wilson Mack 

Emma Mae Rambo Bob 

Camilla Pharr - Tom 

Kathleen Hudson Jim 

Walter Tilley - Billy 
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Cbe Jfloriba Club 


Reed, Elizabeth 
Wilson, Lee 
Godley, Grace 
Washburn, Lillie 
Edwards, Annie B. 
Baker, Leo 
Lord, Spero 


Bryan, Nancy Call 
Hunt, Clyde 
Birkner, Gertrude 
Thompson, Eilleen 
Brown, Loyselle 
North, Lena May 
Menge, Nettie Pearl 
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^leepp jFibe 

Motto: Would ive rather sleep than eat? 


MEMBERS 

Cranford, Evelyn 
Herring, Fannie Hill 


Simons, Annie 
Cater, Eliza 


Sheppard, Gladys 




'' Wi)tn ^^etrucfjio iWeetfi^ tfje ^Suffragette/' 


or 

^ Senioric Jfable 


“Horrors!” the suffragette of 1911 exclaimed, with Blanche-d cheeks and 
Hazel eyes; “What a nightmare!” 

Launching forth with no more ado about nothing, she unfolded the “hor- 
rors ” of her dream to us. 

“ I met Petruchio last night. It was class day — a most Celest-ia\ one. 
We were making preparations for our class play which we hoped to present 
with Power, appealing to all classes from Gardners to black-Sm///w and Hardy 
Whitesmiths. 

“On this Ev-di period of about ten minutes had elapsed since I had been 
Ca//-ed by one of you to make ready for the last practice of the play, when a 
huge, badly-dressed, ferocious man, named Petruchio, came to my side and 
fairly shrieked in my ear, * Marie me!’ 

“‘Do you mean marry’? I asked calmly enough, for I was not yet fright- 
ened. 

“‘No!’ he yelled like thunder, ‘I am a Frenchman from France, Marie me!’ 

“‘But,’ I began to remonstrate — 

“ 'Floy with me thru the air’ — 

“‘Do you mean fly’? I asked, literally stiff with fright but determined to 
‘create a better sentiment’ within him for pronunciation. 

“‘No!’ he screamed like the wind, and stamping his foot: ‘I am an Irish- 
man from Ireland. Floy with me thru the air to Hel-an, Hel-an' Math' 


■■■Stop!- I cried, clutching my one precious Jeml-. though swept away by 
his impetuosity I made a last attempt to lorther the cause of Woman Rights. 

‘Will you vote for women?’ 

'“Naiy), peer of my life, but, — ’ 

“‘Think of Wesley an' her’, 1 eloquently began 

“‘Nixie on the glow-worm he scornfully exclaimed. 

“‘You must mean Lena instead of Reba’-thoroughly aroused by this 

third inaccuracy in his speech. 

“‘No’, loudly, ‘I am from Arlington Place, Reba’V’ 

“‘Then get!’ I cried angrily.” 

We were all breathless with excitement. Was our war-like suffragette 
going to be outdone by a mere Petruchio, we Ponder-eAl , 

“Well,” she sighed, “ Petruchio got— he went like a lamb to the slaughter. 
“Bravo, bravo!” we applauded boisterously, firmly thinking “Life a 


Dream. ” 
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^ Jfable in ^lang 

Mary and Edith had been living the same old Life, for weeks in and weeks 
out, with nothing more thrilling than the Sound of innumerable Bells rung at 
Ungainly hours. They roomed on ist floor Annex. It was growing Monotonous. 
They felt that they were Wronged. They contemplated Suiciding each other 
but resolved, instead, to accept a Cordial invitation to a midnight Feast on 4th 
floor Main Building. Suiciding would have been the Wiser plan. It is a Long 
and Treacherous Road that leads from ist floor Annex to 4th floor Main- 
Building and Many are the Pitfalls therein. 

Mary and Edith were not really Bad, only Mischievous, but they went Too 

far. 

At eleven o’clock p. m., they, accompanied by other Comrades in EvW 
Doing, set out to traverse the Endless Creaking porches between the rooms 
of the Invited and Invitors. 

Mary had been elected. Unanimously, Captain of the Band. They, meaning 
the Accumulation of Comrades, had agreed to Stop when she said “Stop.” 
Mary was “Overcame” with the Honor and Responsibility of her Position. 
She need not have been; in the Crisis her Commands were Ignored. 

It should have been said Before that. Prior to their Journey, the two afore- 
mentioned and Leading Characters had Conceived and Executed an Idea of 
having Dummies placed in their cot while absent. Mary was Short but Slender, 
Edith was Short But Fat. The two Dummies were Likewise; they, meaning 
the Dummies, were made out of two Brooms and two Pillows with a Brown 
but Thick bath-robe forming their Respective heads. 

But to return to the Main Action — the Band of Pilgrims reach 3rd floor 
Main Building with Safety and Comparatively few false Alarms. But, Alas^ 
there they were Molested and Frightened by the Unexpected Arrival of Seniors 
returning from the Library. It was Dark. The Seniors in turn were Molested 
and Frightened by the Band of Base Conspirators. 

They Screamed at each other. Loudly, Wildly and Convincingly. Mary 
bade them Frantically to be Quiet. She was, as has been previously intimated. 
Ignored and her Authority was Trampled upon. 




The Fiendish Screams brought All Kinds of Teachers from All directions. 
There were Big teachers and Small ones. Pretty ones and Homely ones, Fat 
ones and Lean ones; but all of them were Mad. They pursued the Fleeing 

band; for All had Fled. t'j- i. 

The Band was Caught, with the exception of Mary and Edith. All were 
ignominiously Nabbed and the Feelings of each were lacerated by the Impromptu 

but Terrific Stump speeches delivered by the Nabbers. 

The apparently Fortunate Rogues, Mary and Edith located themselves in 
a far Recess of a Dark closet. They even Giggled at their Smartness with regard 
to their Device of Dummies. 

It was Awful to have done it but it was Shameful to have Giggled. 

But he laughs Best who laughs Last. The Enforcers of College Discipline 
laughed Last. One of them went into the two Villains’ rooms to Inspect and 
see if they were “At Home," “All Present,” “All Well.” Apparently so. but 
jVpparentses ” are deceitful, they were This Time. The Teacher went, as she 
supposed to lay her hand on the Head of Mary, but instead came in Immediate 
Contact with a Heavy, Wooly, Bath-robe, which was also Brown, altho she 
knew not the color at the Time, she was enraged and Rightly so. She left the 
room in high Dudgeon; but did not fail to Report the Erring Ones. She even 
went so Far as to Remark that Dummies well Represented Edith and Mary. 
Which was most Unkind Albeit True. This is the End of that Fable except 
that Edith and Mary were prepared to Die like Dogs the next Day; but instead 
sat on the Stool of Repentance for Many, many Days that were more monotonous 
than ever before. They really deserved to do so, but it was Hard. 

Moral — It might be one of 2 things. It could be “Your Sins will find you 
out;” but more Likely it is the Theory that if you can’t be Good, be Careful. 

N. C. B.. ’ll. 








“ Monday at Wotleyan.** 



(£xit of tfjc “ Baisiesi ” 


of 19U 


Hark, hark! 

The do^s do bark. 

The Seniors are goin^ away! 
Each one trips, 

Carrying dips. 

Determined through life to play. 


^bieu Jfrom jHotJer #oo£»e 

It's titne, / believe. 

For me to get leave. 

So for this time. 

Without regal d for rhyme, 
Mother-Goose bids '*farezvell. ** 

N. C. B. ’ll. 
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^esle^aa (Tollege 


MACON, GEORGIA 


Oldest College for Women in America! The Largest in the South! 
Grade “A** of Educational Commission! The Recognized Standard of 
Excellence Throughout the South! A High-Class College for Thoroughly 
Prepared Young Ladies. 

The College occupies an eminence in the best residential district of 
Macon, the second city in the Union in health record. Buildings are 
brick and stone, with all modem accessories. Fifty thousand dollars 
recently spent in improvements. Three hundred thousand dollars 
additional endowment now Ixjing rapidly raised. Thirty-nine ollicers 
and teachers — larger than any in this section. Fourteen in the Conserv- 
atory of Music. Schools of Art, Expression and Physical Culture. 
Special attention given to comfort and happiness of home life by the 
President, who lives in the College. Rates positively lower than those of 
any other College of its high classification. 

Reservations are now being rapidly taken for the opening on 
September 13th. Catalogues or any information in detail will be 
furnished on application to the president. 


W. N. AINSWORTH. D. D., President 
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Murray & Sparks Drug Co. 

MACON'S LEADING 

Brusgi£ttg 

BON BONS 
CHOCOLATES 

RICH AMERICAN CUT GLASS 

HEADQUARTERS 

FINE IMPORTED TOILET ARTICLES 
PERFUMES. TOILET WATER 

MAIL ORDERS GIVEN SPECIAL ATTENTION 



GETTING 

BUSINESS 


is like winning a 
girl, you must offer 
the right kind of 
goods and keep on 
calling. We would liice to show you the 
kind of goods we deliver on 

PUBLICATIONS 
BUSINESS STATIONERY 
BLANK BOOKS 
SPECIAL RULED PAPER 
LOOSE LEAF LEDGER SHEETS 

We are equipped for any kind of work 
that requires a printer’s skill, frorn a 
visiting card to the lar^st publication 
or biggest blank book. Try us once and 
you will come back again. 

The Anderson Printing Co. 

PRINTERS BINDERS PUBLISHERS 
612-14 Mulberry St. Phone 923 
MACON, GA. 


JV atcheSy Diamonds 
Je zv elry 

If you care for (juality you will event- 
ually come to us. 

Silverware 
Cut Glass 
China 

Careful attention given to Watch and 
Jewelry repairing. 

VIRGIN & YOUNG 

364 Second St. Phone 704 
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Siloes of Miatclhkless Quality 


It stamds as an assurance— to you — 
tKat every penny you spend for shoes 
at R.eid*s will be well spent. 

It doesn’t matter how much or how 
little you pay, you always receive 
honest value and careful attention. 
A broad and exclusive line of Suede 
and Dull Hid Pumps are shown here 
this season. 


me REID SHOE CO. 


Phone 91 1 for Engagements 


Special Prices to Wesleyan 


Girls, when you get a new frock 


GO TO 


Mlilner*5 Stu6io 

FOR YOUR BEST PHOTOS 
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g 161 COTTON AVENUE 






g WESLEYAN GIRLS 

(oj Want the best of everything— which U just and 

right. The best is NOT TOO GOOD for them. 
That's the reason thev WEAR OUR GLASSES. 
They know they get the best service possible. 

S J. H. SPRATLING 

g OPTICIAN 

(S5 Corner Cherry Street and Cotton Avenue 

^ MACON, - GEORGIA 


!f\le5 ^ Armstrong 


WATCHES 
CLOCKS 
DIAMONDS 
JEWELRY 
: ; AND ; : 
SILVERWARE 


Reliabte Goods Only 


Phone 836 


315 Third St 


iSi 

ifij 

Cjj 

ifiJ 

ejj 




V WISH TO THANK THE YOUNG 
LADIES OF WESLEYAN AND 
THEIR FRIENDS FOR THEIR 
LIBERAL PATRONAGE. :: :: :: 

W. A. DOODY COMPANY 

DRY GOODS, READY-TO-WEAR, SHOES AND 
If If MILLINERY if i, 
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Photographic Portraiture 
at the Studio or in the Home 
Home Portraits made only by 
appointment :: :: :: :: 


STUDIO 614 CHERRY STREET 
TELEPHONE 890 


Macon, Ga. 
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YOUNG LADIES 

COME TO “THE BUSY BIG STORE” 

^ The Choicest Creations in 

§ Millinery, Ready-toWear Garments, Shoes, Fancy 
I Goods, Novelties, Etc. 

S from the foremost fashion centers of the world 

ifij 

I THE PUBLIC’S OPINION 

1 Proclaims the stocks here superior to any other in Middle Georgia; and ‘o know what 
ifij is best, what is most stylish, the public comes here :: :: :: :: 

I WE WANT EVERY WESLEYAN YOUNG LADY 

* to know this store better, it’s our mutual interest. Come often as convenient, buy if you 
g likrorTnspect the Fashion display of beautiful apparel. Your presence w.ll be welcomed 

I THE DANNENBERG CO. 

Macon, Ga. 
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FINE FOOTWEAR 

INDIVIDUAL in design, Artistic in constraction, 
PERFECT in fit, oar PUMPS in :: :: :: :: 


I VELVET, 

I SATIN, 

I CRAVENETTE, 

i PATENT LEATHER 

and GUN METAL 

stand for the fullest measure of shoe satisfaction 

The new Spring designs have unusual merit i: ti :: :: :: n ii it xt 

CLISBY 

MACON, - GEORGIA 


P. D. Willingham 
Furniture Co. 


Furniture, Carpets and 
Rugs 


Second and Cherry Sts. 

Macon, Ga. 


PYORAL 

‘A Treatment for Riggs Disease’ 

A Scientific Mouth Wash 


You want to get the name firmly fixed in 
your mimi — Aum; don’/ forget — Do you 
rememberf Yes, that's right, P-y-o-r-al 
Get a FIFTY CENT BOTTLE from 
your druggist, put it in a quart bottle, fill 
the bottle with water, you will have a ]ull 
strength fmnith wash that has no superwr 
{fifty cents a quart). :: :: :: :: .*.* ;; 

A healing for Sore, Bleeding or Diseased 
Gums. A safeguard against disease. :: 

Manufactured by 

King & Oliphant 

MACON, GA. 

Wholesaled by 

Lamar, Tryor, Riley Drug Co. 
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FOR COLLEGE STUDENTS 

ENGRAVED STATIONERY 
INVITATIONS 

LAWN TENNIS, BASKETBALL 
ATHLETIC GOODS 
# 

College Publications a Specialty 

Don’t Overlook Writing to 

THE J. W. BURKE COMPANY 

MACON, GEORGIA 
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i store where Quality Counts 

«©j 

§ 408 Third Street, Macon, Ga. 




WEAR 


PRICE 


''None Like Nunnally’s" | 


CANDY 



TAYLOR-BAYNE 
AGENTS 
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DRUG CO. I 
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Steinway, Knabe, Fischer 
Hardman and Haines Bros. 

.-. pianos /. 


EASY TERMS MAY BE 
ARRANGED— OLD INSTRU- 
MENTS TAKEN AS PART 
PAYMENT :: :: :: :: 


Phillips & Coen Company 

ATLx\NTA :: established 1865 :: SAVANNAH 
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Dr. Buford D. Hancock 

“Pftitllst 

572 Cherry Street 

Phone 671 Macon, Georgia 

A Friend 

For 

W. L. WILLIAMS ART CO. 

COLLEGE PENNANTS 

MACON, GEORGIA 

ATTRACTIVE PICTURES 

' " 

and PICTURE FRAMES see 

PICTURE FRAMES ALL KINDS 

PICTURES AND 

The Macon Book & Stationery Co. 

ARTIST MATERIALS 
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EVERETT WADDEY CO. 

Photo-Engraving, Designing, High- 
Class Printing and Bookbinding 


Visiting Cards 
Wedding Invitations 
Society Work 
Menus 
Programs 

and 

Engraved Work 

of 

Every Description 


1105 East Main Street 
RICHMOND, VIRGINIA 
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Largest Engraving Establishment in the South | 
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